

















f 
‘ 





Jack SHUTTLEWoRTH, Editor 


Disarmament speeches are like 
hoop-boop-a-doop. They sound as if 
they should mean something, but they 
don't. 


A newspaper headline says that 
merchants on Sixth Avenue in New 
York are “Seeking figures on razing 
‘El’ ” It is our experience it can’t 
he done in New York for less than $50 
an evening. 
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RICHARD J. WALSH 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


The newspapers say Richard Byrd 
is the only man besides Robert E. 
Peary to jump from Commander to 
Rear Admiral. But Byrd didn’t jump, 
he pole-vaulted. 


And the most serious problem 
caused by the return of long skirts 
is what the tabloids will substitute 
for legs on their front-page pictures. 











SipNEY S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


Now that the Government has made 
the glue on postage stamps taste bet- 
ter, we've received more circular let- 
ters than ever. 


Anyhow, we think that ex-Gov. 
Smith’s idea for a mooring mast for 
dirigibles atop the new Empire State 
Bank Building is a swell one. We 
were scared to death it would be an- 
other flagpole-sitting affair. 


~ James Ir 




















Movie Asprrant—And are you the surgeon that’s going to change the shape of my nose? 


“Yes, madame.” 
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The operating-room adopts football methods. 


A good many doctors give one the And then there is the farmer who 
impression that they are still working asked his veterinarian for some Mare Books for Doctors 
their way through college. Nostrum for a sick horse. 


The Case of Sergeant Grischa. 

The Body on the Floor. 

The Strange Case of Miss Annie 
Spragg. 

Adventures of an Outlaw. 

A Farewell to Arms. 

Death of a Hero. 

The Specialist. 

The Best Short Stories of 1929. 

John Brown’s Body. 

Any book with an appendix. 





Dry Docs 
The one who uses a lot of medical 
phrases whenever he talks. 
The one who comes to parties and 





diagnoses promiscuously. 

The one who insists that the Medi 
cal School he graduated from is the 
best in the country. 

The one who refuses to give you a 
prescription. 





Then there’s the Chicagoan who 
was continually seeing black spots be- 
fore his eyes, and who was so relieved 
after finding that they were only 
“Great grippe and tonsillitis weather, eh, Doc?” bullets. 
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“Anything wrong with my heart, Doc?” 
*“No—but it sounds like Helen Kane!” 


Okay 


Nitt—If a doctor gave me one 
month to live I know where I'd go. 
Witt—Where? 


“To another doctor.” 


“Spare no expanse,” said the fat 
woman as she submitted herself to a 
hip reducing oy ration. 


The Diagnosis 


“Step in, please. Your wrist. Do 
you eat much meat? Umm. Yes. I 
thought so. Climatic conditions in 
the vicinity of Port Moresby are 
unique. The rainfall is very slight, 
and confined strictly to its proper 
monsoon scasons, 


“The chest, please. ‘Thump, thump. 


Umm. Did you notice that stirring 
cartoon: ‘When will the Panama 


Canal be Started?’ Quite apt. The 
invention of photo-engraving will see 
vast strides in the graphic arts. 

“Yes, Puck is always very funny. 
Does it hurt when I press here? 
Now if I press hard? Does, eh? 
Umm. Serious. The missionaries in 
Japan seem to be forging ahead. Did 
vou see what the Literary Digest has 
to say about the Titanic disaster? 
Cogent. Very cogent. 

“Have you read anything by that 
new magazine writer, Joseph Lincoln? 
Get this filled, and take a capsule after 
every meal. Some of the more radi- 
cal commentators claim that the auto- 
mobile has come to stay. You'll find 
their comments in the periodicals on 
my reception-room table. Yes, I read 
them myself now and then.” 

Nev HiLton 


Making It Pay 


Many persons like to talk about 
their operations, but a Scotchman isn’t 
satisfied unless he can get a lecture 
tour out of it. 


A salesman, when he wants to make 
an extraction from your pocketbook, is 
a lot like a dentist. To do it pain- 


lessly he has to give you a lot of gas. 


Chicago Song 


“Enlighten The Coroner Where You 
Are.” 


And then there is the Scot who ate 
so many apples he got sick, and had to 
call the doctor. 











“Senator, I’m afraid it means giving up alcohol!” 
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Familiar Ailments 


Pendisy tis 
Searlafever 
Namoanya 
Diptheerya 
Hadake 
Roomtism 
Nritis 
Hoopneaw ff 


The Operation Will Proceed 


“I’m sorry, but I’m afraid they must 
come out. You see a condition exists 
which cannot be remedied unless I 
remove them. You can, of course, go 
on like this for an indefinite period, 
but it would be far better for you to 
have them removed now. You would 
save yourself a lot of grief in the fu- 
ture. Before we do anything definite 
I could go into consultation with any 
one you would care to choose, but I 
assure you that the decision will be 
the same as mine. Moreover, you can 
rest assured that the removal will be a 
matter of short work. Two hours 
should complete the entire operation! 
That's fine! I’m glad you consented. 
You'll see that I was right when it’s 
all over. And what is more, we won't 
have to monkey with gas. In fact, 
I'll start right in now removing those 
dirty spark-plugs. 

—ALex EvELovE 
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The stork that attended to everything. 


“T hear that Jones is in Philadel 
phia.”’ 

“That’s too bad. I 
know he was sick.” 


didn’t 


even 


After the arrival of the sixth addi 
tion to his family, the ungrateful 
father planted an apple-tree on his 
front lawn. 





oy - s ' . : 
Young man, your appendix is marvelous. I’m going to have it 
mounted for my mantel piece!” 


I Know a Girl 


She thinks a surgeon is a large fish, 
that a general practitioner is a man 
who’s practising to be a general, and 
that homeopaths are the best because 
they're the roads that lead to home, 
but she says she thinks medical men 
are simply divine. 

It is her idea that a tonsorial parlor 
is a place where they take out tonsils. 
That mastoids are large dogs, and 
that only people get 
Bright’s disease. 

After I'd broken my leg I tried to 
explain to her what a compound frac- 
ture was. She said there was no use, 
that she’d studied them in school and 
was always poor in arithmetic. 

When I said I'd also suffered from 
pneumonia she told me it served me 
right, that I should have been more 
careful and kept the bottle corked. 
She said any fool knew that pneu- 
monia fumes were dangerous. That 
must be how she happened to know. 

She thinks a minor operation is one 
that a child undergoes, that anaes- 
thetic is a type of dancing, and that 
an interne is a certain kind of curve a 
baseball-pitcher throws. 

I got angry at something she said 
once and she told me not to be so hot- 
headed or I’d have brain fever sure. 
She said there was no danger of a 
mild, easy-going person like her hav- 
ing brain fever, and why couldn't I be 
like her? 


very smart 


—Carroitit Carrot 
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Shake Well Before Using 


Four solemn, distinguished-looking 
gentlemen, wearing the conventional 
white apron of the medical profes- 
sion, sat round a mahogany table in 
the directors’ room of the Dobbo 
Pharmaceutical Company, Inc. On 
the center of the table lay a big batch 
of germs—millions of them. The di- 
rectors peered into test tubes, knitted 
their brows in deep thought, and said 
nothing. 

At last the president broke the tense 
silence: 

“Gentlemen,” ster! 
“we are about to conduct 


he began in a 
voice, 
big experiment. If it is 
we stand in a fair way to make our 
fortunes.” 

The secretary handed the president 
a bottle of Dobbo. The president 
ceremoniously shook the bottle, re 
moved the cork and let a drop of the 
newly discovered germicide fall on the 
culture of germs. 

The holding a_ stop- 
watch in his hand, looked up suddenly 
and said: “Boys, they're all dead. 
It took just fifteen seconds.” 


our 
successful 


treasurer, 
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this so 
I'll have 


you in stitches in a minute! 


Surceon—Don’t take 
seriously, my good man. 


“They probably drowned,” the 
president said. 

“IT think we'd better hold a mirror 
close to them,” said the secretary. 


asked the 
president, straightening his tie. 


Ape. 


“So they can primp?” 


(KA 
Lah 
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“No, stupid; to make sure they’re 
dead. If moisture appears on the sur- 
face of the mirror we'll know they’re 
still breathing. It’s an_ infallible 
test.” 

“There’s no use of unbuttoning their 
coats and vests and listening for heart 
beats, is there?” asked the 
president, rolling up his sleeves. 

“No, fellows. I think we can safely 
say that ‘10,000,000 
fifteen seconds,” said the secretary. 

The treasurer “To make 
doubly sure I’m going to dump them 
on the floor and jump up and down 
on them.” 

“Now said the 
president, rubbing his hands together. 
“How about ‘Broke At 76 and Can’t 
Get Into a Club’?” 

“Or ‘Buy Dobbo Toothpaste, and 
with the $3.00 a year saved buy a 


vice 


germs die in 


said: 


for advertising,” 


toothbrush’,” suggested the  vice- 
president. 

The secretary said: “Colds are 
started by germs—germs live on 
shoes; hence you can often prevent 
pneumonia by pouring Dobbo into 


your shoes.” 
“And, at the same time keep them 























“Y’know, Joe, I ain’t had a physical examination since I got out of the army.” 
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you much quicker than 10,000,000 
” 
germs. 
“Good!” said the vice-president. 
e . , 

And, now, if you’ve got some lemons, 
ice and a little sugar I'll show you 
how Dobbo will remove ink spots.” 

“Personally,” said the secretary, 
munching a clove, “I’m going to play 
solitaire. Would any of you fellows 

a 9 ¢ 
care to join Marvin? 
—Jack CLvuetr 
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A Few Things Every Young 

Married Couple Should Know 

A dozen hard-luck stories to use on 
the installment collectors. 


Location of the nearest delicates- 
sens. 





A home-brew recipe. 


A dependable bootlegger. 





The proper use of firearms, and 
several alibis. 





A use for bridge prizes. 




















“Did I tell you about my operation?” That storks do not bring babies. 
from squeaking,” added the treasurer. } : ie am | 
The president said: “Yes, fellows; | 
there are countless uses for Dobbo. 
In fact, I believe we can get out a line 
of Dobbo Shaving Cream, Dobbo - 
Toothpaste and Dobbo Face Lotion.” ~~, SH 
The secretary said: “Let’s give a vw 
corkscrew and booklet with every 
bottle.” { 
“Let’s give an extra cork with each | 
bottle in case they lose the original y 
cork,” suggested the treasurer, figur- \y e 
ing out the added cost on a slip of y 2Q : fF 
foolscap. \ uF ) 
“How about an extra bottle with |. oe \ ot 
each extra cork in case they use the | Ae ae — ~Y V3 
original cork for a fishing bobber?” OG ae a 
added the president. WE BEALE 
“That means two corkscrews,” said ADY 
the vice president. Pee + wt es mace as rns 
The secretary said: “Oh, no! You | 
see, we can give a corkscrew with the _ mm one 


original cork, then if they lose three 

corks they can send them to us with 
* s ree 

ten cents in stamps and a letter on 

How I increased my earning-power LADES LADIES 

with Dobbo’; and we'll send them an- 

other corkscrew.” 


The treasurer looked puzzled. 
La) ’ . =o, 

Let’s see now, what are we selling? 
he asked, scratching his head. 











*Dobbo,” replied the president, 
sternly. “And, you'd better buy a 
bottle today, Marvin. Those are not 
cracker crumbs on your shoulder.” 





“You've got hallelujah!” exclaimed 
the vice-president. 





The president said: “The remark- 
able part of Dobbo is that it will kill 
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ANCIENT SOURCES OF MODERN INVENTIONS 
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“Come over quickly, doctor; the baby is awfully sick—and 





er— 


you might bring a pint of whisky with you, too.” 


“Didja Hear *bout M’ Operation?” 


. and they took out my appendix 
and installed an Atwater Kent with a 
dynamic speaker. 

. so I told him that if my pictures 
didn’t come out any better than that, 
I'd go to Steichen next time. 

. and what bedside manners! 


. and my husband has been kick- 
ing about the gas bill ever since. 


I thought she’d never stop talk- 
ing . . . four operations and two hus- 
bands within a year! 

. and when he put the fluoroscope 
on me, I tried not to think about any- 
thing because they can see_ right 
through you with those things, you 
know. 

. tonsils? ... you haven't seen 
anything yet! 

. so I let my private nurse go and 
got my interne back again. 

. she couldn’t have an operation 
because the poor dear simply didn’t 
have a thing to wear. 

. so I tried an osteopath, but he al- 
ways rubbed me the wrong way. 

. Well, that’s my story, and I’ve 
got scars to prove it. 


—Ep GRAHAM 


And now comes the dumb taxi- 
driver who is carrying change. His 
physician told him that that was what 
he needed. 


-“ 
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“Good Lord, Mary—you know 
that surprises always give me indi- 
gestion.” 


Shop 


Yes, and lots of surgeons talk about 
their operations too. 


In the old days barbers practised 
medicine and surgery; now, however, 
most of them confine themselves to 
surgery. 


False teeth, too, should be seen and 
not heard. 


The Modern Cure-All 
If your eyes have slipped position, 
Don't consult a slick optician— 
Have your teeth pulled. 
If your adenoids annoy you, 
Should your epiglottis cloy you— 
Have your teeth pulled. 
If you can’t mix fats and starches, 
If you're prone to fallen arches, 
If your Adam’s apple parches— 
Have your teeth pulled. 


If you’re subject to neuritis, 
Meningitis or Saint Vitus— 
Have your teeth pulled. 
If you stammer, snort or stutter, 
If you slip or skid in butter— 
Have your teeth pulled. 
When you get the least bit “nervy” ; 
If the world looks topsy-turvy ; 
If and when you're down with 
scurvy— 
Have your teeth pulled. 
—Oxp Doctor MitcHe.y 
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“Don’t go, Doc—I'll be with ya in a minute.” 
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How Love Came to Dudley Crud 
By S. J. Perelman 


The amphitheatre of the great op- 
erating room of the Titus Peritonitis 
Memorial Hospital in the Borough of 
Spleens was slowly filling with dis- 
tinguished physicians who gravely 
and nodded their Van 
Dykes in agreement. Yes, it was to 
be a morning. Dudley 
Crud, the brilliant young surgeon, was 
to perform 


conferred 
memorable 


a compound parsimony, 
most difficult of gall operations, on 
peppery old Senator Culpepper. 

“TI tell you, man, it’s a human im 
possibility!’ Dr. Jakob, discoverer of 
the Jakob test, sputtered  testily. 
“You can’t divide all the gall into 
three parts!” 

“That remains to be spleen,” re- 
marked Henri Matisse, the noted podi- 
atrist with an “But 
where is Crud? He should have been 
here ten minutes ago, n’est-ce pas?” 

Dr. Dudley Crud’s colleagues would 
have been surprised to learn that the 
reason for his delay was a sentimental 


arch glance. 


one, Scarcely a gallstone’s throw 


from where they stood Beatrice Bull- 


JUDGE 


finch, the hospital's prettiest nurse, 
was busily adjusting Dr. Crud’s mask 


and apron. As she finished he took 
her in his arms and kissed her ten- 
derly. 

“It’s for you, Beatrice,’ he said 


softly, inhaling the fragrance of the 
iodoform in her hair. “If the opera- 
tion is successful, will you—can you 
become Mrs. Crud?” 

“Yes, Dudley,” she consented. “I 
thought for a while that I cared for 
Dr. Ralph Treadwell, but I am now 
convinced that he is a cad.” As they 
embraced they did not notice that the 
door had opened. 

“Sorry, Crud,” they 
Treadwell’s sneering voice. 


heard Dr. 
“Am I 
intruding on your private practice?” 
Crud’s face flushed and only his self- 
restraint prevented him from teaching 
Treadwell a manners. He 
pressed Beatrice’s hand hard and left. 

In the hush of the amphitheatre the 
awed disciples of Hippocrates watched 
the deft Crud 
fingers flashed in and out of Culpep- 
“Gad, 


what a technician!” was the unspoken 


lesson in 


as his long, delicate 
per’s colon and semi-commas. 


verdict of all as the frowning young 
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HUSH MONEY PAPA’S BRIBING THE BULL 
QUICKLY QUIETED MRS. QUILT 


It may not be so easel, but I'll fizatif you ink it’s the best way out. 


“Charming place this,” 
through the rooms of Monticello. 


, 


for lunch yesterday,’ 


barked Mellish to Hellish as they strolled 
“See the old wing?” 
maundered the momzer. 


“Veh, had it 
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specialist measured and severed the 
gall into equal portions, discarded two 
of them and skilfully substituted small 
packets of lavender sachet. At his 
elbow the jealous Treadwell, relegated 
to a minor role, scowlingly prepared 
scalpels and scissorels for future use. 
A few moments later Crud had neatly 
hemstitched his initials in Culpepper’s 
abdomen in accordance with the time- 
honored rule, “Every good craftsman 
signs his work,’ and 
heartily congratulated by his 
fréres. 

“You put us to shame, my 
boy,” felicitated Dr. Picasso, the rec- 
ognized authority on foreign and do 
mestic galls. “What a touch! You 
are———" A stern voice interrupted 
Crud turned to find the 
senior house physician regarding him 
severely. 

“Dr. Crud,” he said, “‘a serious turn 
Dr. Tread 
well has just counted the sponges, and 
three of them are missing. Unless you 
hand them over of your own free will, 
I shall be compelled to have you 
searched.” Dudley blanched under 
the accusation. Out of the corner of 
his eye he saw Treadwell’s sneering 
He attempted to protest, but 
could find no Excited whis 
pers spread among the distinguished 
physicians, and they stroked their Van 
Dykes with knitted brows. A serious 
charge, this sponge-theft, on the ev: 
of a young man’s success. 


was being 


con- 


have 


his words. 


of events has transpired. 


visage. 


words. 


“Your silence is confession of your 
guilt, Dr. Crud,” said the senior phy 
sician with an effort. “It pains me to 


but unless 


say so, you return the 
sponges within two minutes, I shall 


give the order to have your Van Dyk: 
shaved, your lancet broken, and your 
rank demoted to that of night or 
derly.” A gasp of pity was wrung 
from the tense group of ward-healers. 
No voice broke the silence, and in a 
sorrowful voice the senior physician 
commanded two nurses to lather 
Crud’s face. The razors had hardly 
been poised when an agitated feminine 
ery turned all heads toward the door- 
way. There stood Beatrice Bullfinch, 
holding three sponges in her hand. 

“Dudley is blameless of the theft, 
Dr. Huneker,” she absolved. “I hap- 
pened to hear a suspicious wheeze 
from Senator Culpepper just now, and 
when I opened his stitches these 
sponges scampered out!” A laugh of 
relief swept over the gathering at this 
unexpected turn of affairs which re- 
pudiated Crud. 

“There, there, my boy, I apologize,” 
murmured Dr. Huneker, quickly plac- 
ing his arm (Continued on page 32) 
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When doctors disagree. 


Prescription 


Mysterious as pyramids Egyptian 
Are writings in 
tion. 


a medico’s prescrip- 


Behold my doctor putting this and 
that in, 


And _ phrasing 
Latin. 


all in layman-baffling 


Though oft he frowns as if the task 
were vexing 

Or if the formula were too perplex- 
ing, 

For all I know, poor lambkin at the 
slaughter, 

He’s merely writing, “Sugar Pills in 
Water.” 

And yet, to save my soul from disap- 
pointment, 

I must receive a medicine, an oint- 
ment, 

A pellet, powder, pill, a liquid lotion, 

A liniment, a sedative or potion. 


For honestly I’d suffer a conniption 
Were I to exit minus a prescription! 


—Artuur L. LippMANN 


Nowadays an optimist is a fellow 
who buys a through ticket on the Man- 
churian Railway. 


And we have just heard of the sur- 
xeon who had to give up golf because 
he was always slicing. 


The doctor’s diagnosis: Aches marks 
the spot. 


MARK! 
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“Better put it on me chest—I 


ain’t been able to keep a 
me stummick lately!” 


thing on 


The Specialist 

“Well, if that’s all that’s bothering 
you, I e¢’n send you to 
man.” 

“Yea?” 

“Sure. He knows his stuff, too!” 

“Well, I can’t afford a——” 
“Oh, he’s reasonable enough. 


a real good 


One of 
the best, but there ain’t nothing ex 
orbitant about him. Tell him you're 
a friend of mine—that’ll help.” 

“Are you positive he’s good and re 


liable and everything?” 

“Hell, man, he specializes in what 
you want done. Saw him work once. 
A real artist. Long, thin hands like 
a woman’s; delicate fingers, sure touch 
—you know.” 

“Yea?” 

“T’ll say. He had a tough proposi- 
tion the time I was watchin’ him, too. 
Emergency case. Badly mangled. One 
eye out altogether, the other marked. 
Looked like some fool had used a 
sawed-off shotgun. Well, this chap 
went to work, made a nice, clean in 
cision, and— ... You'd never know 
he’d been plugged when this guy 
through.” 

“All right, I'll give him a try thea.” 

“You won’t be sorry, fella! Be- 
lieve me, this bird knows taxidermy !” 


—A. W. Knieur. 


got 


— 


Then there was the Scotchman who 
died happy. He caught double pneu- 
monia. 


Patient—Doctor, you've got a gold 
mine here on your reading table. 

Doctor—How so? 

Patient—JvupGe is advertising for 
some issues missing from the 1894 
files. —Witiiam WEIKH 





OstropatH—Get on that table! 
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Medical Ethics 


Lu joking aside, we think doctors are pretty swell 
A guys. They do more good than harm, which is 
something you can’t say with confidence about such 

other professionals as lawyers, preachers, senators and 
editorial writers. They constantly strive, by prevention, 
to put themselves out of business. They share with fire 
men and telephone trouble-shooters that amazing willing- 
ness to roll out of bed in the middle of the night and get 
on the job. Good manners are a part of their routine. 
They change their minds and methods with graceful alac 
rity. They temper their fees to the shorn purse and soak 
the rich. 


can usually get them in the afternoon. 


As golf partners they are useful because you 
They do not have 
the annoying habit of practising what they preach. 

One thing and only one we hold against them. Medical 
In so far 
as the code is directed against quackery, fee-splitting and 
disregard of the Hippocratic Oath, it is all to the good. 
But as applied by various medical associations, the 


ethics, so called, are a nuisance and a menace. 


code 
creates a combination in restraint of health. It prevents 
patient the truth about the 
It tends to rule out new discoveries 
And it is all 


too often invoked against doctors who seek, through writ 


one doctor from telling a 
bungling of another. 


if made by men who do not play the game. 


ing or lecturing, to help along the popularization of medi- 
cal knowledge. talk about a “medical 
trust” will not be silenced until there is a drastic over 
hauling of medical ethics. 


The dangerous 


And Now Look at the Darn Thing 


ID ATES, they say, 


are dry. Of all dates the drvyest is 

January 16. For on that day, in 1920, Prohibition 
went into effect. “effect.” And this 
week a grateful nation hails the tenth anniversary of that 
magnificent gesture. 

All is not well. In fact, it’s terrible. Never has the 
confusion been worse than it is on this tenth birthday. 
Mr. Volstead, proud father that he is, remarked the other 
day, “One thing I take pride in about the Volstead act is 
that it has not been necessary to change the darn thing to 
any extent to make it effective.” 

Of course that depends on what you mean by necessary. 
Take Chairman Wickersham of the Law Enforcement 
Commission. A while back he blandiy suggested that the 
Volstead law be amended to make it more enforceable. 
Another member of the commission talks about 
ment lawlessness.” 


If you can call it 


“govern- 
There’s been more killing by coast 
guards here and there. Senator Norris demands that Sec- 
retary Mellon resign because he is not in sympathy with 
the law. Senator Borah declares it never can be enforced 
with the present personnel. From Atticus Webb of the 
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Anti-Saloon League we get the shocking news that some 
of the federal judges are drinking! 

Rumor has it that a dozen federal attorneys are to be 
fired for laxity. Courts are clogged; at one stage there 
were 50,000 prohibition cases, of which only 4,000 had 
come to trial. Juries are refusing to convict on clear evi- 
dence. Five States have no enforcement laws at all. 

The ‘“‘dryest Congress ever assembled” is comically con- 
fused. The wets never have got together. Now for the 
first time the drys are divided among themselves. Forty- 
three prohibition bills are pending, with more to come. 
Senator Sheppard’s amendment, that would make the 
liquor-buyer as guilty as the seller, is feared by some of 
the professional drys because it would make it even harder 
to get President 
urging four separate measures for tightening up enforce- 
ment. 


evidence and convictions. Hoover is 
One group wants an increase of many millions in 
the appropriations. Another group, oddly tender-hearted, 
wants to appropriate a few thousands to be paid to the 
families of innocent persons killed by the dry sleuths. 
We don’t hear much any more about “light wines and 
beer.” Fanaticism has transformed us into a hard-liquor 
And on hard-liquor lines the issue has got to be 
fought out. A resolution for the repeal of the amendment 
is before the judiciary committee. 


nation. 


It always is, and it is 
as of course it should be, for there 
But what has happened to that 
movement among lawyers which was going to bring before 
the Supreme Court the argument that the Eighteenth 
Amendment does not exist and never did exist, because it 
was passed in defiance of the Constitution itself? You 
can't repeal prohibition, but if by some miracle it were 
swept away, you certainly could never put it over again. 


Vy Tre hear that the 


making the film 
tion of a vamp. 
rette. 


always pigeon-holed 


is no hope of passage. 


% *% *% 


have a device for 
make instant identifica- 
They used to have her smoke a ciga- 
After smoking was taken up by so many “‘other- 
wise nice girls,” the screen began to clothe its vamps in 
pajamas. 


movies new 


audience 


When pajamas became standard night-wear, 
directors were desperate. But only for an instant. They 
thought of modernist furniture! So that now, when you 
see a lady surrounded by angular chairs, tables without 
legs, beds without headboards and lamps that look like 
accidents in a glass factory, then you may know that she 
is no lady at all, but a hard-boiled sophisticate bent upon 
the ruin of the handsome hero. By the time this gets into 
print, there may be need of a still newer convention. 
May we do our part by suggesting that the new styles 
offer a rare opportunity? If she wears long skirts, she’s 
a wicked vamp (and extravagant, too). If the hem is 
still up above her knees, she’s just a sweet, simple, old- 


fashioned girl. | a ee 
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The Origin of the Dentist 
Drilling by Gurney Williams 
Filling by George Lichtenstein 


PSS ee 


AS you read this in some dentist's office in the year 1935, 

you may perhaps be interested to know the origin ot 
the profession which has gained such a foothold on the 
mouth of our complex civilization, as it were. I was look 
ing over some dental files the other day, with a view of 


winding up my 
twelve years of 
work on the sub- 
ject, but the files 
were pretty well 
worn out, and 
my work remains 
unwound. The 
facts that follow 
were found lying 
on the pavement 
—concrete facts, 
they are—and 
brightened up 
for me one night 





by a ghost writer 
when I wasn’t 
feeling well. (I 
am sometimes re- 





Doctor Bridge gets an idea for his office equipment. 
ferred to as a 
ghost writer be- 





cause I weigh nomen, however, and had it changed to “dentist” by pay 
only 130 pounds, ing the court three crowns. (Three crowns in American 
but that’s only de money represents plenty, too, brother.) 
laying matters.) Donald was of course the inventor of the bridge, or 
The original dentist, it appears, was an Englishman by _ bridge as we know it today, and people for miles around 
the name of Donald K. Bridge. At an early age he became aware of the famous Bridge work that was being 
showed an inventive turn of mind, one of his performed in London. 
first devices being a ring with which he teased For many years Dr. Bridge perfected his 
babies who were cutting teeth. Donald lisped technique and became a respected member of 
a little and referred to his invention as a London's citizenry. Then he married an ex- 
“teathing ring,” but you see what I’m trying travagant girl, and in order to increase his 
to put across to you. income Dr. Bridge was forced to work night 
Brought up to be a hack-driver, Donald 
one day shocked his parents by announcing 
that he intended to follow what we now term 


How the “teasing” ring is used. 





and day extracting 
as well as filling 





1] 


the dentistry. A 
graduate of Eton, 
Dr. Bridge ob- 
served that a lot of 
dental difficulties 
came from Eton, 
and he decided to 
spend the rest of 
his life trying to 
correct them. There 
was a crying need 
for a specialist in 
this, and Donald 
filled it nicely. 

He hit upon the 
idea of denting in 
his patient’s teeth 
with a small ham- 
mer, and he soon 
became known as a 
“denter.” He did 


not relish the cog- 





“Doctor, you'll be the teeth of me.” 
“Oh, I gas not!” 
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teeth, and every 
body in London 
soon knew that his 
wife had driven him 
to extraction. 

It wasn’t long, 
though, before the 
years began to tell 
on Dr. Bridge, and 
then some wag 
wrote a song about 
him — ‘‘London 
Bridge is Fall 
ing Down’’—and 
the poor doctor re 
tired in Embarrass- 
ment, which is lo 
cated in southern 
England. 

Yes, dentists have 
a hard drill and find 
it pretty difficult to 
chisel out a living. 
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HE chief interest of the Theatre Guild audience on 

the opening night of S. N. Behrman’s “Meteor” was 

neither in the play nor in Alfred Lunt’s excellent 
performance of the leading role, but in the identity of the 
character Behrman had in mind when he confected his 
manuscript. There had been advance reports that this 
character was modeled after Jed Harris and, when the 
curtain went up, the circumstances that Lunt’s pants 
weren't creased and that he badly needed a shave seemed 
to lend credence to the rumors. But after fifteen minutes 
the Lunt character observed that he could foretell the 
future and thus safeguard himself from failure which—in 
view of the production of “Serena Blandish” and the re- 
jection of “Berkeley Square”—called bets off so far as 
Harris was concerned and started the guessing all over 
again, 

When the Lunt character then proceeded to believe he 
could kill a man by thought-transference, whispers ran 
through the house that Behrman was undoubtedly think- 
ing of Augustus Thomas, but the betting immediately took 
another turn when the audience remembered that the 
character was talking simple English. It next seemed, 
due to the character's sudden transformation into a neatly 
barbered and immaculately dressed gent, that Behrman 
must have designed his enormously egotistical hero after 
me, but this idea again went to pieces on the strength of 
the point that the hero was very rich, which once more 
shifted the identity and the betting to Archie Selwyn. 
No sooner was everybody settled and at ease on this score, 
however, than Behrman’s character went and declared 
that he was willing to lend out a large sum of money 
without security, which not only removed Archie Selwyn 
from the contest instanter but promptly made the charac- 
ter completely fictitious. 


Theatre 


The audience now at length had a chance to think a 
little about the play itself. What it thought, I don’t know, 
but the exhibit struck me as being a pretty fair job. Its 
first act is uncommonly well handled and, though it trails 
off in its second and third, the vitality of its central char- 
acter, together with some sharp, sure and witty writing, 
contrive to make it generally interesting and often provo- 
cative drama. While, as a piece of dramatic craftsman- 
ship, it is distinctly inferior to its skilful author’s “The 
Second Man,” it is still considerably above the level of 
the average play we get hereabouts, and it is, further, 
superior on almost all counts to this season’s previous 
Guild offerings. Lunt, as has been noted, is admirable. 
He has never given a better account of himself. 

* 7 * 

QO"? on the Hollywood talkie lot where Sidney How- 

ard is working, his play, “Half Gods,” would doubt- 
less be regarded as very highbrow art, but I fear that all 
that New York will find it is a sophomoric and extremely 
dull tract on modern marriage. In this discovery I per- 
sonally do not share the apparent surprise of certain of 
my colleagues for, unlike them, I have never been able to 
discern in the M. Howard the virtues which they have 
professed to see. That he is not one of the cheap Broad- 
way playwriting fellows is perfectly true, but that he has 
ever shown anything to give him the rating that some of 
the critical boys have given him is very doubtful. His is 
now, as it has been from the first, simply a paste-jewel 
talent, flashy and sometimes superficially authentic, but 
in general, from any sound critical view, largely valueless. 

In “Half Gods,” Howard tries to cover again, from the 
point of view of matrimony, the basic sex ground that 
Brieux covered so brilliantly in ““Les Hannetons,” and 

(Continued on page 31) 
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“Meteor” (Guild)—A welcome improve- 
ment over what the Theater Guild has lately 
been showing us. 

“Woet, Weef” (Royale)—Routine and un- 
Maginative musical show. 

“Death Takes a Holiday” (Barrymore)— 
A wretched adaptation of a play that, in the 
original Italian, has merit. The performance 
ie also very bad. 

“The First Mrs. Fraser” (Playhouse)— 
A well-written comedy by St. John Ervine, 
ably performed by La George et Cie. 

“Hall Geds” (Plymouth)—Sidney Howard 
confects a very dull lecture on marriage. 

“Top Speed” (46th Street)—Not up to the 
two previous musical shows displayed at this 
theater 

“Inspector Kennedy” (Bijou) —Sleuth rub- 
beh with William Hodge giving a recitation 
in half-time. 

“Strictly Dishenerable” (Avon)—The kind 
of comedy Sacha Guitry might write about a 
speakeasy. A very enjoyable evening. 


“Michael and Mary” (Hopkins)—So sweet 
it gives one the bellyache. 

“Berkeley Square” (Lyceum)—It's nicely 
acted and nicely staged, but that about lets 
it out. 

“Sons o’ Guns” (Imperial)—A really good 
musical pastime with J. Donahue the leading 
hoofing droll 

“Young Sinners” (M orosco)—One amusing 
scene; the rest is sex blah 

“Sweet Adeline” (Hammerstein)—A mu- 
sical comedy with humor and songs above the 
average. A very satisfactory exhibit. 

“City Haul” (Hudson)—See next week's 
issue. 

“Damn Your Honer” (Cosmopolitan) 
Ditto 

“Bird in Hand” (Masque)—A meritorious 
comedy by Drinkwater. A new troupe is now 
acting it. 

“It Never Rains” (Eltinge)—Tripe. 

“Fifty Million Frenchmen” (Lyric) —So- 


phisticated fun and some saucy lyries. 
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“fled Rust” (Keck)—Muscovite drama 
periodically interesting despite its crudity. 

“The Criminal Code” (National)—Hand- 
sotmely produced nothingmuch. 

“Little Show” (Music Box)—A revue with 
diverting features. 

“Heads Up!” (Alvin)—The Mons. Moore 
gives it what life it possesses. 

“Scandals” (A pollo)—Intermittently amus- 
ing George White show 

“t's a Wise Child” (Belasco)—Belt-line 
humor about a bussy mendaciously enceinte. 

“Jenny” 
drip 

“June Moon” (Broadhurst)—Laughs in 
the grand manner from the studio of the 
MM. Lardner and Kaufman. 


“Ladies of the Jury” (Erianger)—Mrs. 
Fiske being kind to dumb animals. 


“Sketch Book” (44th Street)—Prof. Car- 
roll's lively and attractive wench, wiggle and 
warble show. 


Booth)—Jane Cowl dripping 


“Children of Darkness” (Biltmore)—Basil 
Sidney and Mary Ellis in the play tried out 
by Ina Claire. To be reviewed. 


“Mendel, Inc.” (Ritz)—Yid humors of the 
vaudeville species. 

“Subway Express” (Liberty) — Murder 
mystery in the subway. The setting is a 
novelty. 

“A Wonderful Wight” (Majestic)—The 
Waltz King’s celebrated ‘“‘Die Fledermaus” 
score as charming as ever. 

“Journey's End” (Miller)—The staff of 
Vogue goes to war. 

“Street Scene” (Ambassador)—Tenement 
life in a great city made into an effective 
drama. 

“How's Your Health?” (Vanderbilt)— 
Booth Tarkington and Harry Leon Wilson's 
big mistake. 

“Waterloo Bridge” (Fulton)—To be re- 
viewed. 


“The Unsophisticates” (Longacre)—In next 


week's issue. 

















JUDGE 
































/ 





; oe } : i] ( Cc Te / 
lel Me See YouR /' | yo gem _S$\0° (ss Si) 
en mes. LY | o €. gt 
ie 
wy 


_ Shes 
Sweet ee de 








' 


LAUGHIE a" “MEDICA” 


allt / WLo!! —Daclor ? - 
HINV HI wueey RIGHTONVAR! / > 
\| SAHIN. | GOT An i 
CONSPLA 
























| la fet 
DoCTOR, | WANTAN OPER ATION—MY —) sx 
) APPENDIX REMOVED AN' J-—< 7 
We FETCHED MY SocjAL 
SECRETARY TO MAKE SHORT- 
‘ WAND NolES! TS Zp rc 
; , a4 .*% 








‘= 































yi; ros C= y 

— ae a HE VAUDEVILLE —% a 
DONT ELL) WGGLER “TAS “Tee 
ME YOU MIGHT HARTA PICS ENERY HOUR AS 


FRESCRIBED/ — 
“TAKE \TovT Doc!7 D: 


I 
















(ie 

Y at AS" we 

eK 
25¢ ° td hf 

Z,, S44 AY \ 


Ul —_ 
j 




























— 









Oe } 

a i oy 
— Zs - = _? 
~~ > trEe 











ees 

















































































The Happy Sick Man 


Dr. Johnson peered deeply down 
into Peterkin’s throat. ‘Bad tonsils,” 
said the doctor. “Probably a point of 
focal infection.” 

Peterkin’s face lit up. “Swell!” he 
said. ‘Delighted to hear it.” 

“You also should be told that your 
heart is irregular and much too fast.” 

Tickled to death,” said Peterkin. 

“There's a spot of congestion in 
Laugh that off.” 
“Suits me,” said Peterkin. “Any- 


thing else: 


your right lung. 


“Well, your kidneys are none too 
good and I am afraid that your ap 
pendix must be removed.” 

“Great, doctor. You've given me a 
delightful surprise. Of course, your 
insurance company will not accept 
me.” 

“No, my friend. You’re a very bad 
risk.” 

“Will you put that in writing?” 

“I’m perfectly willing but I don't 
see why you want it.” 

“So I can get some work done in 
the office. I’m going to frame your 
certificate and hang it right out front 
where every insurance solicitor will 


—Artuur L. LippMaNnN 
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Famity Man—lIs there a doctor in 


the house ? ? 


Dora’s N. Y. 


about the campaigns to do away with 


cousin is worried 


noises. She’s been studying for thre« 
vears to be one and was to get her 
diploma at the hospital next June. 


And organizing anti-noise societies 


the latest racket. 


seems to be 





“Now, who ordered a manicurist at this time?” 





A Little Matter of Etiquette 

“On de left, Willie.” 

“You're all wet, Ratface. It should 
be right.” 

“Left is proper, Willie.” 

“Lissen, Ratface: Dis is Noo Yawk, 
see? Mebbe in Chi it should be left, 
but in Noo Yawk it’s right, see?” 

“Betcha two gran’ yer wrong, Wil 
lie! Call up somebody an’ find out.” 

“Gimme dat phone, Ratty! 
Lexington Seven Five Hunnerd!.. . 
Dat’s right, baby! ... Hullo! ... Is 
dis Vanity Fair? ... 
somebody wot can settle a brawl about 
ettiket!... Yeh, dat’s right! ... Sure. 
I'll wait, baby! es REO l «ce FOR, 


say sister I want youse to gimme d 


Yeh, say gimme 


woiks about gettin’ us out of a jam on 
ettiket. . . . It’s like dis: 

“T’m Gashouse Willie, see? An’ 
we're arrangin’ to t’row a feed tonight 
for a magistrate, an’ during de festivi 
ties t’'ree or four of our boys is gonna 
barge in wit’ machine guns an’ chop 
down a guy. Now wot we wanta 
know, sister—just to make everyting 
proper, see ? is dis: Do we sit de 
detective, who is to be de marker, on 
de right or de left of dis baby wot is 
goin’ to git chopped?” 


—Cuet JOHNSON 





“I did, Doctor; I just wanted some one to hold my hand while you gave me the ether.” 
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Such is Life 


Globular pollywog, 
Spermatozoon, 

Tell me, little woggle, 
Where you-all goin’? 


Little fellow wiggles, 
None more merrier, 
Wigwags slowly on his way: 
“I’m just the male carrier.” 
T. H. INGALLs, 
Harvard Med. ’33 


Rank Joke 


“TI hear you were a surgeon during 
the war.” 
“No, I was just a corporal.” 





Trarric Cop’s DavuguTter—C’mon, you chump—pull over to the curve. Tyson ALLEN, 
—Apsner J. Epsrein, Dartmouth ’30 U. of Chattanooga ’31 





Page Mr. Hoover 


“No, Archibald, a medicine-ball is 
not a doctor’s dance.” 
Tyson ALLEN, 
U. of Chattanooga ’31 


Dentists don’t beat their wives; 
they just crown them. 






—J.W. PoppLewett, 
Boston U,. ’30 
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Then there was the college cheer 





_ 


leader who was taken to the hospital 
with hip-hip trouble. 
—A.L Breen, 
Trinity "31 











Organ. Recital—Two old maids on 
the sun-porch of a sanitarium. 


—FraNKLIN N. Beraven, 
Wabash ’29 














“What yo’ got in that little black 
bag?” 

“Them’s my instruments. I’m a ’ 
veterinary.” wae 


“Quit yo’ kiddin’, man! Yo’ ain't 








never been in no wah! Nunse—-Shall I list this case as appendicitis? 
—J. W. Poprrewett, Doc— No, no; just write “opened by mistake.” 
Boston U, 730 —Frank McFearrters, Pittsburgh °31 
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Force of Habit 
“What’'ll it 


rve?” 


Scotch or 
said the ex-bartender as he pre- 
pared to paste labels on the bottles of 
his newest batch of stuff. 


be, boys, 


And if a fellow makes better home- 
brew than anybody else in the world, 
the dry agents will probably set a bet- 
ter trap for him. 


Our home is like a modern hotel: 


we have radio in every room, and it’s 


all because the walls aren’t sound- 
proof, 
Don’t forget: Even away down 


South, in the land of cotton, you some- 
times have to wear woolens. 


—R. C. O’Brien 
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What the * @&##*** do you think I held my hand out for? 
I thought you was goin’ to turn around. 


Helping Hands 


After the doctor’s bill has been 
rendered 


“Sure, it seems like a lot of jack, 
but some birds get hit even harder 
than that. You're lucky to have your 
right eye left, if you ask me, hey 
Joe?” 


“It’s nothing you can figure out, 
because there’s no standard of com- 
parison. They just look you over and 
charge what they figure you can stand 
without starving to death.” 





“You've got to see their side, too. 
Takes a man a long time to tack an 
M.D. on his name. Every patient 
pays for a week or two of that school- 
ing, you see?” 





“Well, why didn’t you dress up in 
some old clothes and get in on a free 
clinic? Nobody makes you go to these 
swell specialists like Mike Donahue, 
you know.” 





and 
same 


“Oh, well, pay it shut up. 
You'd spend the amount on 
something else, anyway, and not have 
half as much to talk about for the rest 
of your life.” 





“Doc Wyman told me he had to 
soak the few honest patients he had 
to even up all the dead beats. 
Sounds reasonable, doesn’t it? Oh, 
pardon me—I didn’t mean to get you 
all stirred up again.” 


on 


—STANLEY JONES 
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SUVGING™ BOOKS 
[r= the huzzas that have 


greeted it, Valentine Kataev’s 
“The Embezzlers” neither pictures 
completely the new Russian life nor 
furnishes unqualified great fiction. It 
is, however, a lusty and crude story of 
two sniveling Soviet accountants who 
make off with the firm’s payroll, 
whoopee it away in Leningrad, and 
then Pay the Price. Their adventures 
are primarily amusing; and, even 
though their visitations do include a 
good cross-section of Russian life, 
they onlv touch the dives and low Vistror—I thought you might teach him to tell folks about your 
spots. Which, after all, may be Rus- operation! 
sian life. The humor is Russian: that 
is dirty, slapstick and primitive, with 
a soothing base of satire. It is the 
sort of humor that never has a nose 
that isn’t bright red and running, a 
woman who is not too tidy around the 
brothel, or a horse that isn’t suffering 
from windy vapors. It is a kind of 
Don Quixote done in terms of Mutt 
and Jeff. They tell us it is comedy 
Gogol used to make. We wouldn't 











know. Ignorantly we've read only his 
“Dead Souls.” It’s unfunny. 


The real importance of the book 
lies in its being an indication that the 
Soviet is producing people who can 
wipe the oil from their hands, look at 
the machine and question its perfec- 
tion. As the only crime punishable by 
death in Russia is graft, it only adds 
to the novelty of the book and the 
daring and character of the author 
that he has chosen two grafting ofh- 
cials for his heroes. In other words, 
the Soviet is getting a little humor 
into the works. 





ida 4 LJ 





Maurice Magre’s ‘‘Messalina’’ is 
another charming little item for the 
backstairs pornography public. The 
famous Roman temptress wanders 
lustfully through this chronicle fes- 
tooning her boy friends with neat sets 
of antlers, generally making Cath- 
erine the Great look like a Girl Scout 
on Palm Sunday. Still you may not 
be shocked, if, like us, you know your 
tabloids, have gotten around a lot, and 
read Fanny Hill before you did Me- 
Guffey’s First Reader. Amongst other 
things, you will learn that Messie’s 
husband, the Emperor Claudius, was 
a half-wit and, after all, what was the 








poor girl to do? To sum it all up, tpt J 1 
you might say, if you didn’t care much WH; A Y USE A Gs > 
about your friends’ feelings, the book LZ ; ; 4 
proves “The yen is mightier than the “ Here—what’s this?” 
sword.” “Well, Doc, all the bottles say ‘Shake well before using,’ and taken 
—Tep SHANE this way, it tastes just like the stuff my friends serve.” 
21 
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IN A CELL, IT’S THOUGHT— 








“TI told yer not to hold that blinkin’ bag, Bill. Anybody could see it was full of jools.” 
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pout three months ago a lawyer asked me why the 
A movies put so little news in the newsreels. I didn’t 
know, so I went knocking from door to door trying 
to find the answer. I discovered, for one thing, that the 
boys in the newsreel business are just about as tough as 
any old-time gang of door-crashing reporters that ever 
lived. The story of “how the pictures of the Bremen fliers 
at Greenley Island came through” is an epic of news ad- 
venture. It cost one company $85,000 to get 1,000 feet 
of film to New York City, including a plane that was 
wrecked by a rival company’s sabotage, and a cameraman 
who was beaten unconscious by the alert employées of a 
well-known chain-newspaper owner. Obviously, the news 
reel boys are willing to get news. Why, then, didn’t they 
get sound pictures of the Hall-Mills trial, the Sinclair 
trial or any other real news story that has occupied front 
page space? There is only one answer I could take back 
to the lawyer: Will Hays won't let them. 

Mr. Hays has boasted several times that his boys have 
never, never shown anything as pernicious as murder, 
graft, or politics on their undefiled screens. And, when 
you come right down to it, a sound reel of Mr. Hays testi- 
fying before the Senate Investigating Committee in regard 
to some bonds he handled several years ago might possibly 
arouse some dark doubts in the shadowless minds of the 
great movie public; it might even cause a murmur of 
unpleasantness to reach the ears of the Republican Party, 
and even while it might be news, it just wouldn't be good 
sense. Therefore, an all news-reel program at the News- 
reel Theatre in New York City has the following vital 
subjects to present, according to the Herald Tribune: 

“Dr. Adolph Lorenz, the Viennese surgeon, gives a 
short talk on bloodless surgery and expresses his hope 
that disease will yet be prevented. Colonel and Mrs. 
Charles A. Lindbergh are shown leaving Curtiss Field 
on a flight to the Pacific Coast, and W. H. Bowles, of 
Punta Loma, Calif., may be seen establishing the Ameri 
can record for gliders after remaining in the air more than 
two hours. 

“The wedding of Aga Khan, Indian Prince and sports 
man, and Mile. Andrée Josephine Carron is also depicted, 
and a scene from Palestine shows Jews and Arabs trading 
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peacefully once more while British troops patrol the 
streets. There is a shot showing the English Channel 
during a recent storm with monstrous waves pounding 
against the side of a large steamer in midchannel. It also 
shows coast towns with the streets flooded and persons 
using rowboats as means of travel. Another scene shows 
Horace Liveright judging a contest of intellect between 
girls from Hunter College and chorus girls. The Hunter 
girls won. 


“In addition one may see and hear Health Commis- 
sioner Shirley W. Wynne warning against bad liquor; 
fancy skating at an ice carnival, 3,000 children singing at 
a festival in Rome, a market scene in Casablanca, Mo- 
rocco; primitive life in Hawaii; Jack Johnson leading a 
jazz band and Ralph Greenleaf regaining his pocket 
billiard crown in Detroit.” 

This morning’s headlines inform me that there are 
three captive rum ships and three corpses lying in state at 
Rhode Island, laid out by government machine-gun bul- 
lets. There are at least two other similar stories that, 
photographed and presented in a theatre, might bring the 
grim facts of Prohibition a little closer home. But indu 
bitably Mr. Hays is wise in preferring to give us pleasant 
little glimpses of jazz bands and foreign lands. After 
all, if the public was too well informed, it might start 
something, and the idea of a nation in action is always 
unpleasant to the Hayses of our land, who much prefer to 
leave the problems of humanity in the hands of God and 
a committee. 


“ 


HE Micuty” could well have been a deep, bad-man 
epic, but it wisely turned away from the dramatic and 
literary difficulties necessary to make it such a movie and 
became instead a neat but silly story. It starts off with 
George Bancroft as a killer who goes to war unwillingly. 
The opportunity for killing makes him a hero, and he is 
rewarded by a cheering community with the job of police 
commissioner. From there on the story goes movie. He 
is in love with a girl, some old pals of gangland show up 
and then—but I'll keep the ending a secret and let it be a 
jolly old surprise. 


The Movie Guide 


“The Mighty”—In this issue. 
“Applause” —Interesting camera work. 
Pan rennpen lv all-star cast trying to “The Kiss” —Greta Garbo in nothing at all. 
xe Tunny with a serious story. “ ies’? . on 
“Disraeli” —George Arliss in a good repro- cast, and wel oak ceed ule _so 
juction of his stage play. ‘ 
“Darkened Rooms” —Du!!. 
“Frozen Justice’ —Cold business. 
“Footlights and Fools” —Just that. 
“Girl from Woolworth’s” —Terrible. 
“Hallelujah” —The best movie of the year. by Ann Harding and Frederick March 


“Hearts in Exile” —Dolores Costello hardly 
earning her pay. 


“Love Parade” —W orth seeing. 


shackles again. 


“The Leve Doctor” —It was good in 1912. 


“New Babylon” — Russia freeing her 


“Paris Bound” —The smart play well done 


“Paris” —Good music. “Sweetie” — Pleasing. 
“Prisoners”—A Molnar story done well “The Sky Hawk” —silly. 

enough to see. Half talkie. “ghee of Shows” —Worthicss. 
“Piccadilly” —I don't know where it Is, “Teming of the Shrew” —Very well done. 


but see it if possible. Silent 


“Romance of Rio Grande” —Terrible. “The Trespasser” —Gioria Swanson makes 
a brave effort, but all in vain. 
“Shannons of Broadway”—CGood vaude- : 
ville. “The Vagabond Lover”—TIf you like saxo- 


, phone players. 
“Seven Faces”—None of them worth 
seeing. “The Virginian” —Dull. 
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Rubber! 


When Mr. Edison starts using all 
the goldenrod to make synthetic rub- 
ber we'll expect him to develop a syn- 
thetic goldenrod so we can continue to 
catch hay fever. 


And the slogan for Mr. Edison’s 
goldenrod tires probably will be: 
“They Sneeze at Miles.” 


Dora’s little brother thinks that the 
coroner is some kind of a typewriter. 





JUDGE 


Who’s Who 


President of Medical Society— 
And who in our community is always 
at your service? Who is it that an 
swers the call day and night, some- 
times forgotten but who never forgets, 
that brave but modest gentleman al- 
ways at your door. Who is it, I say ?— 

Voice from Rear of the Hall— 


The instalment collector. 


There are somebody’s shoes we're 
darn glad we're not in, and they be- 
long to the modern girl. 


NS \ 


CELESTIN VICHY COULD SPIK ENGLISH 
LAK YOU GURGLED THE GUTTURAL GAUL 


The next turn will be an interior decorator on an 18-day diet vo-deo- 
doing “Am I a Fasting Pansy?” “How do you like your new electric 
washer, madam?” probed the field agent for Wishy Washers, Inc. “It’s 
poisonous,” complained Mrs. Picasso. “Every time I get in, the—— 
paddles bruise my feet!”” Maybe I should have sent this out to the 


Presbyterian Clinic for a dry clinic and pressic? 
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What’s the matter, Oscar—you look 
terrible?” 
“My wife’s on a diet.” 


If Undertakers Advertised the Same 
Way Insurance Companies Do 


(You Know the Sort of Thing— 
“Watch Your Step and You, Too, Can 
Live to 100” and “Follow These Hints 
to Health and Add Years to Your 
Life.”) 

Step on the gas, folks, and enjoy 
yourself. Don’t be a niggard. What’s 
a year or two in a lifetime if you're 
having fun? We’ve all got to go some 
time, so why sit around and wait for 
it? Meet your Maker making whoopee. 
When you feel yourself slipping give 
us a ring. Simpbell’s Undertaking 
Parlors. 


Excitement lovers, 
us plan your vacation. Our Canadian 
border tours are world famous. No 
better shooting anywhere. Write now 
to the Bootleggers’ Burial Society. 


attention! Let 


Does time hang heavy on your 
hands? Is the dull monotony of the 
daily round giving you a paunch? Are 
you becoming Babbittry? If so, why 
not try Niagara in a soup tureen? We 
take care of everything. The Acme 
Tucking Away Co., Ine. 


Are you in love? Are your atten- 
tions being repulsed? Do you find 
yourself acting like words in a popu- 
lar song? Too bad. By special ar- 
rangement with Cupid’s Cuddleshect, 
we will introduce you to a mate. She'll 
fix you up. We'll do the rest. Ad- 
dress Cupid’s Competent Cemetery 
Service. 


What goes up must come down. It’s 
as easy as falling off a log. Come in 
and see us about our easy-payment 
stunt-flying aeroplanes. All planes 
equipped with special quick-dispatch 
parachutes. Your money back if they 
open. The Merry Mausoleum Co. 

—MILuicent STEELE 

















































IWIGH-e , 


Skoal! 


Pacxixe his hihat-iron, filling his hot- 
water bottle full of waters of the 
Gordon, and whistling to Mac, Junior 
ieft for Atlantic City, the Long Beach 
of the Jersey Coast by Royal Appoint- 
ment. The idea was _ triple-plated. 
First, this slightly Medicated Number 
required a piece about Health. Second, Junior had been 
writing about so many unhealthy places like night clubs, 
it looked like a good chance to let a whiff of good, clean 
writing blow across the page and clear away a lot of evil 
impressions. Third, Junior wanted a rest from his ardu- 
ous duties and a chance to pick up a little Health himself. 

But after three days, did Junior get his rest and health? 
Did he? He did not. He got so much boredom he de- 
cided to die young. 

This is how the story went. Rising daily at three pip 
emma, he and Mac sent Mac’s Scottie, “Boopodoop ,” out 
for an airing. When the dog returned and pulled all the 
covers off, Jeff and Junior had their dip. Wrapping them- 
selves well in their coonskins, they descended on the ocean. 

The beach was 








(orm, plentifully 
Se > strewn with 
Daw oe = young idiots 
9 2) j oe known as Polar 
, oy Bears, who had 
Wy broken the ice 


and were splash- 
ing around like 
July. Junior took 
the temperature 
of the water with 
the Hihat Offi- 
cial Thermome- 
ter, given him by 
the Sultan of 
Turkey. The 
Mo ~ first day the 

water proved 

just three de- 
grees cooler than a Nathan review. The second day the 
thermometer froze. Which ended that. Thernafter Junior 
and Jeff confined their Byrd bath to breaking ice inside of 
glasses. 

After the dip they decided on a few kilometers of that 
inspiring and healthy exercise they’d promised them- 
selves: footing, as the French say. So Junior and Jett 
walked from the hotel lobby to the wheel-chair depart 
ment on the boardwalk and into a wickerwork rolling 
gondola. They learned that the Whalen stagger plan 
brodied at A. C., so they spent the better part of an hour 
trying to find that sh! sh! on Kentucky Avenoo, which got 
the wheelboy so excited he pushed the chair right over the 
edge of the boardwalk. Junior fell into the arms of a 
swell red-and-yaller nymph a sand artist had just com- 
pleted, and had to buy the artist’s whole collection to keep 
him from committing hari-kari. He put the collection 
in a bag and took it home. Mac hung the items in nice 
frames on the floor, but it didn’t work out so well. 
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Anyway, they got so saturated with 
art Junior and Jeff dropped into one of 






WNCR BUYS 

tose ap ma the local auction parlors to watch the 

ARTST AND Persian rugs, period pieces and what- 

TAKES 'EM nots go under the gavel. Mac unfor- 

Home / tunately was in his hiccups and, before 

he knew it, he was the owner of a 

charming little 450-lb. chunk of pas- 

sionate marble. He used it later to lug 

around the Ceety whenever he felt the need of exercise. 
Which wasn’t often. 

Then there was the deep-sea fishing. It cost forty cents. 
One haul of the mile-square nets netted one eel, one white- 
fish, three soles, 
a sea robin and 
a copy of the 
American Boy. 
Junior fell in the 
net trying to 
catch the eel, but 
was pulled back 
by someone who 
didn’t care much 
one way or the 
other. Although 
the catch in total 
was only twenty- 
five lbs:, every- 
body went away / 
swearing it was ( 
a ton and a half 
and telling their friends about the ones that got away. 
Thus are fishermen born. 

Of course, too, there was the beach-combing, which con- 
sists of combing the sand for jewelry, money, buttons and 
the lost trains of the Erie. Mace tried hard to get enough 
to pay our hotel bill. 

And, oh, yes, the new Coliseum. Mae and Junior 
dropped into it several times looking for a convention, but 
they weren’t having any. Rope that! Atlantic City with- 
out a convention! Like an Elk without a tooth! In 
desperation Junior and Mac put on their own convention. 
A Medical Convention. It consisted of Junior getting up 
on the stage and telling about his operation, while Mac 
sat alone in the 456th row and hissed. Then Mac got up 
and told about his plan for decreasing the French debt, 
which had something to do with the French paying off 
America in pretty girls, but Junior fell asleep and never 
got it straight. 
If Mr. Owen B. 
Young wants 
further details, 
he can write in. 

There wasn’t 
much else to the 
place except an 
imitation deck of 
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page 32) 
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PRIZE WINNERS 
LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


(Earlier lists in December 28th, January 4th and January IIlth issues of Judge) 


Autographed Copies of “HOW'S YOUR 
BRIDGE?” By Sidney S. Lenz and Rob- 
ert Rendel. Published by SIMON and 
SCHUSTER. 


Joseph W. Cannon, Jr., Cleveland. 

Arthur Cowperthwait, Tucson, Ariz. 

Lieutenant Commander S. W. Kirtland, 
San Diego. 

Victor R. Smith, Miami. 

Mrs. Mel Baker, La Jolla, Calif. 

A. S. Pothier, Ottawa, Canada. 

Martha S. Carr, Washington, D. C. 

May C. Gray, Anderson, 5. C. 

Will J. Whelan, Quebec. 

Lola M. Ziegler, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Mrs. C. H. Holden, Chicago. 

H. L. Bratnober, St. Paul, Minn. 

Mrs. John C. Washington, Berkeley, Cal. 

Miss Martha Peacock, Thomasville, Ga. 

A. E. Gillstrom, Los Angeles. 

Anna A. Disbrow, Ridley Park, Pa. 

W. E. Chatfield, Minneapolis. 

Harry Simon, Demopolis, Ala. 

Dr. L. M. Griffith, Asheville, N. C. 

Mrs. P. W. Adkins, Insull, Ky. 

Dorothy C. Towne, Ambler, Pa. 

Mrs. Clyde Bissett, Kansas City, Mo. 

Wm. J. Coleman, East Orange, N. J. 

W. L. MeCaslin, Cleveland. 

Charles T. Eggleston, New York City. 

H. D. Chandler, Earlville, N. Y. 

Ethel Moon, Englewood, N. J. 

H. S. Jones, Memphis. 

Mrs. Glenn C. Richards, Royal Oak, 
Mich. 

Charles H. Holden, Chicago. 

Emma C. Powers, Coronado, Calif. 

Charles E. Pratt, Essex, Conn. 

Burns Stewart, Memphis. 

A. Alexander Robey, Lowell, Mass. 


WHITE ROCK MINERAL WATER. 

Cartons of Twelve Bottles. 

Grace Bandy, Bay Village, Ohio. 

Carter Harrall, Cheraw, S. C. 

Mrs. William B. Betts, Highland Park, 
Il. 

Mrs. Annie Louise Faith, Mobile, Ala. 

Lucretia Mae Levy, Urbana, III. 


Walter K. Rau, Detroit. 


REDDY TEES. Four Cartons, in Cedar 
Box. 
Thos. Ten Brink, Schenectady, N. Y. 


“EARLY CANDLELIGHT.” The New 
Fall Novel by Maud Hart Lovelace. Pub- 
lished by THE JOHN DAY COMPANY. 


Mrs. Mary E. Chandler, Earlville, N. Y. 
Wayne Ebrite, Cincinnati. 

Lt. Frank Beadle, West Point, N. Y. 
J. E. Waidlich, Philadelphia. 

Lucette Chauvin, Montreal. 

Irvin T. Monroe, Larchmont, N. Y. 
W. Seott Rader, Rocky River, Ohio. 
Eileen Whelan, Rocky River, Ohio. 
Mrs. C. A. Weber, Lakewood, Ohio. 
L. D. Thompson, Chicago. 

J. C. Cooley, Stoneboro, Pa. 

Frances Dewey, New York City. 
Harold B. Schumm, Detroit. 

R. E. Needham, Greenville, Pa. 





FURTHER PRIZE 


Series of Twelve Problems 


H. L. Berinstein, Elmira, N. Y. 

C. Gilbert Meyers, Scarsdale, N. Y. 
Anne Smith, Flushing, N. Y. 

Charles Miller, Jr., Wellsboro, Pa. 
Clara Headapohl, Cleveland. 

Alfred Gusson, Far Rockaway, N. Y. 
Mrs. Charles D. Edwards, Terrell, Texas. 
C. B. MeKeown, Wilkinsburg, Pa. 
Dorcas Ann Spaulding, Lombard, II. 
William A. Gourlay, Victoria, B. C., Can. 
Mrs. Henry T. Kilburn, New York City. 


CANADA DRY GINGER ALE. Hostess 
Packages. Twelve Bottles. 


Louise D. Gibson, Williamsport, Pa. 


Benjamin F. Harmon, Fort Monroe, Va. 

Mrs. T. Wellington Pinnock, Danvers, 
Mass. 

Florence L. Morse, Belmont, Mass. 

Mrs. Lois D. Bejach, Memphis, Tenn. 

Hattie 5. McKay, Cheraw, S. C. 

Ethel H. Clark, Springfield, Mass. 

Joseph F. Haskins, Kenmore, N. Y. 

Mrs. K. B. Clark, El Cajon, Calif. 

Mrs. E. L. Shea, El Cajon, Calif. 

Edwin R. West, Lyme, N. H. 

Dr. L. J. Whelan, Lakewood, Ohio. 


PYRAMIDS “A Problem from the An- 

cients.” 

W. L. Peschko, York, Pa. 

Mrs. Marie Diehl, St. Paul, Minn. 

Isaac Goldberg, Los Angeles, Calif. 

Delilah E. Gosnell, Baltimore, Md. 

Otis Grant, Kansas City, Mo. 

Thomas B. Grave, Flushing, N. Y. 

Elmer P. Grierson, Detroit. 

B. Guth, New York City. 

Eve Stinson Fitzhenry, Stinson Beach, 
Calif. 

L. P. Flickinger, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Mrs. Ida Flynn, Minneapolis, Minn. 

Miss Dorothy Douglas, State Sanatorium, 
Md, 

E. P. Douglass, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

John H. Downing, Roslindale, Mass. 

F. J. Cunnane, Elizabeth, N. J. 

Belle Cunningham, Chicago, II. 

Catherine Cushing, New York City. 

Carl B. deGraw, Clifton Springs, N. Y. 

Harry Demarest, Englewood, N. J. 

Jos. W. Cannon, Sr., Chicago, Il. 

Mrs. Dan Carruthers, Memphis, Tenn. 

Lieut. Robert F. Carter, Fort Geo. 
G. Meade, Md. 

Jessie Cavanaugh, Hamilton, O. 

Frank M. Cobourn, Toledo, O. 

’, M. Garvin, Harrison, Ark. 

George S. Coffin, Boston, Mass. 

Cabot Brown, M.D., San Francisco 

P. A. Dolan, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Mrs. Cassie Newton Coleman, Little 
Rock, Ark. 

Mrs. J. C. Cooley, Sandy Lake, Pa. 

Miss Marge Corrigan, Rocky River, O. 

Capt. A. P. Croonquist, Jefferson Bar- 
racks, Mo. 

E. Warren Butt, Portsmouth, Va. 

Mazie Buie, Washington, D. C. 

Mrs. T. H. Bunch, Clarke County, Va. 

Mrs. Clyde Brown, St. Marys, Pa. 

H. M. Brown, Hamilton, Ont. 


WINNERS TO BE ANNOUNCED NEXT WEEK 


E. Whitman Chambers, San Francisco, 


Cal. 
Miss Bessie L. Clarke, Mobile, Ala. 
George S. Clarke, New Orleans, La. 
Mrs. Ward R. Clarke, Saco, Me. 
W. A. Browne, Chicago, III. 
Mrs. B. F. Buchanan, Marion, Va. 
Lewis L. Bucks, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Mrs. Charles P. Gordon, Jr., Denver, 
Colo. 
J. C. Gormly, Cleveland, 0. 
Mamie Epstein, New York City 
Dr. Chas. R. Evans, Lebanon, Pa. 
William W. Evans, Elizabeth, N. J. 
Edward W. Faith, Mobile, Ala. 
Dr. J. W. Figg, Iowa City, Lowa. 
Virginia Fisk, St. Louis, Mo. 
. W. Blackmur, Detroit, Mich. 
Mrs. D. G. Hammerschlag, Savannah, Ga. 
E. G. Haring, Philadelphia, Pa. 
E. G. Blessing, Lyon Block, Albany, N. Y. 
Miss Antoinette Harres, New York City. 
Miss Ida H. Frahm, Seattle, Wash. 
J. E. Friday, Laramie, Wyo. 
Mrs. Louise M. Bodinghouse, Burlin- 
game, Cal. 
W. E. Bodinghouse, San Francisco, Cal. 
G. Howard Butler, Westfield, N. J. 
Elton P. Billings, M.D., Grand Rapids, 
Mich. 


Lieut. W. F. Boone, U. S. Navy, Wash. 
ington, D. C. 

H. Borchardt, Riverside, Calif. 

Gladys Borgen, Minneapolis, Minn. 

Geo. C. Borner, Memphis, Tenn. 

William J. Bowden, West Hartford, 
Conn. 

Mrs. W. E. Bowers, Allston, Mass. 

Gouverneur H. Boyer, Hot Springs, 
Ark. 

Edyth S. Bradley, Binghamton, N. Y. 

C. E. Brasher, Kerrville, Texas. 

Melvin S. Brotman, New York City. 

Mrs. E. F. Beadle, Washington, D. C. 

Mrs. F. L. Beadle, Highland Falls, N. Y. 

Miss Agnes Canfield, Amsterdam, N. Y. 

Goldene C. Dreyfus, Santa Barbara, Cal. 

Henry Eddy, Detroit, Mich. 

W. B. Ellett, Roanoke, Va. 

Henry C. Elsworth, Montclair, N. J. 

Mrs. Harriett Donaldson, Williamsport, 
Pa. 

Frank W. Hasson, Lansdowne, Pa. 

Willa Beisler, Hillside, N. J. 

H. K. Berger, Larchmont, N. Y. 

Mrs. Harry Berinstein, Elmira, N. Y. 

Jesse M. Bernheim, New York City. 

Mae Bernheim, Milton, Pa. 

Arthur Hausman, Jersey City, N. J. 

John S. Hawkins, Savannah, Ga. 

A. M. Hayes, Hanover, N. H. 

Howard C. Balme, Buffalo, N. Y. 

C. B. Baugh, San Francisco, Calif. 

Mrs. E. C. Abbott, Governors Island, 
N. Y 


Henry G. Brousseau, Watertown, Mass. 

A. S. Adams, Chicago, Ill 

W. B. Alexander, Acampo, Calif. 

Miss Nelle Anderson, Circleville, O. 

Carol A. Avery, Le Roy, N. Y. 

E. Wells Bailey, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Mrs. Ruth H. Baldwin, East Orange, 
N. J. 























PRIZE WINNERS 
LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


Autographed Copies of “HOW'S YOUR 

BRIDGE? by Sidney S. Lenz and 

Robert Rendel. Published by SIMON 

and SCHUSTER. 

Marjorie B. Richards, Searsdale, N. Y. 

St. J. A. Lawton, Charleston, 5. C. 

A. D. Ferguson, Yonkers, N. Y 

Mrs. James B. Holmes, Springfield, Mass. 

Mrs. Edwin G. Davis, Yonkers, N. Y. 

Helen M. Hurst, Haddonfield, N. J. 

F. G. Yanes, Washington, D. C. 

Webb Staley, Nashville, Tenn. 

Elizabeth Hill, Nashville, Tenn. 

Russell T. Nichols, Indianapolis, Ind. 

George Archer, Jr., Portland, Ore. 

Wm. H. Rowan, Nashville, Tenn. 

Mrs. Frances Reith, Yonkers. N. Y. 

D. R. Grulich, New York City. 

Mary C. Linton, Athens, Ga. 

Mrs. Philip Spies, Newark, N. J. 

Theodore R. Reith, Yonkers, N. Y. 

Lenore M. F. Ayres, Philadelphia. 

Mrs. Sam R. Schindler, Clarksville, 
Tenn. 

W. Davis Rogers, Charleston, S. C. 

Ruth G. Williams, Germantown, Phila- 
del phia. 

Eva J. Hooper, Lakewood, Ohio. 

Mrs. Audrey Sonner, San Diego. 

Harry T. Breeding, Germantown, 
delphia. 

Miss Anne 

Mrs. Grace 


Phila- 


Armstrong, Baltimore. 
Lear, Pittsburgh. 


Autographed Copies of “HOW'S YOUR 
BRIDGE?” by Sidney S. Lenz and Rob- 
ert Rendel. Published by SIMON and 
SCHUSTER. 


Clark E. Higbee, Grand Rapids, Mich. 

O. J. Hawkenson, Portland, Ore. 

Alexander D. Webb, Detroit. 

Allen Brown, St. Mary’s, Pa. 

Charles G. Lear, State College, Pa. 

J. Fred Monaghan, West Philadelphia, 
iP 

Dr. Robert H. Israel, Warren, Pa. 

Henry Doblin, New York City. 

Harvey W. Chapman, Bridgeport, Conn. 

Rachel La Baugh, Berkeley, Calif. 

Roy C. Pender, Oakland, Calif. 

Thomas Coffin, Uniontown, Pa. 

Mary Robinson Brasher, Kerrville, Tex. 

Ellenor F. Yunker, Philadelphia. 

Dan J. Donovan, Duluth. 

R. H. Babbage, Westmount, Quebec. 

Allan E. Van Ness, Nashville. 

K. R. Ferguson, Boston, Mass. 

Blanche L. Wier, Lake Forest, Ill. 

Mrs. Harriet L. Wiley, Boston. 

Harold P. Odell, Stratham, N. H. 

Betty House, Brooklyn. 

H. S. Snyder, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Leander C. Levy, New York City. 


E. Reed Whittemore, M.D., New Haven, 


Conn. 
Max Jacobs, Brooklyn. 


Series of Eight Problems 


Mrs. Martha T. Benninghoff, Greenville, 
, 


Ethel Farrah Zink, San Francisco. 
E. W. Wilcox, Albion, N. Y. 
Fdward M. Baker. Cleveland. 
Nicholas Guerin, Flushing, N. Y. 
Richard E. Reith, Yonkers, N. Y. 
Vincent F. Boland, Cleveland. 


WHITE ROCK MINERAL 
Cartons of Twelve Bottles. 
Dorr C. Price, Winnetka, IIL. 
C. S. Starr, East Orange, N. J. 
Jewel Bratnober, St. Paul, Minn. 

Carroll S. Slick, Glenside, Pa. 

Mrs. Lillian Goldman, New York City. 


WATER. 


Julius Kastriner, Cleveland. 

“EARLY CANDLELIGHT.” The New 
Fall Novel by Maud Hart Lovelace. 
Published by THE JOHN DAY COM. 
PANY. 

Frederic A. Thompson, Williamsport, 


>a. 

A. M. Parks, San Diego. 

Jack Morgan, San Francisco. 

Joseph Coffee, New York City. 

Francis K. Bowser, Warsaw, Ind. 

Walter S. Lapp, Louisville. 

Nathaniel B. Harwell, Knoxville 

J. Joseph, Shanghai, China. 

Miss Comfort Vegely, 
Mo. 


. Tenn. 


Webster Groves, 


Series of Four Problems 


R. B. Knox, Hollister, Calif. 

Mrs. J. M. Parry, Brighton, Mass. 
Mrs. W. L. Terry, Memphis. 

C. L. Lenschner, Allston, Mass. 
Fiorence R. Winant, Newark, N. J. 
Mrs. E. W. Brock, St. Paul, Minn. 
Clarence C. Magruder, Orlando Fla. 


WHITE ROCK 


Cartons of Twelve 


MINERAL 
Bottles. 
He'en J. MeNett, Springfield, Ohio. 
Edith A. Anderson, Chico, Calif. 
Mrs. E. S. Rayworth, St. Paul, Minn. 
Herman H. Bozin, Detroit. 
Henry I. Raymond, Berkeley, Calif. 
Mrs. John H. Kelly, Allston, Mass. 


WATER. 


“EARLY CANDLELIGHT.” The New 
Fall Novel by Maud Hart Lovelace. 
Published by THE JOHN DAY COM. 
PANY. 

Mrs. John M. Burke, Brighton. 
Dorothy Ellett, Roanoke, Va. 
John H. Kelly, Allston, Mass 
Albert Hahne, 2nd, Summit, N. J. 
Mrs. W. F. Quane, Brighton. Mass. 
A. J. Sacha, St. Paul, Minn. 

John J. Shea, Watertown, Mass. 
Byrne E. Baldwin, New York City. 
Thomas W. Curran, Allston, Mass. 
W. S. Baldwin, Chicago. 


Mass. 


Miss Mary A. Beadle, Washington, D. C. 

Mrs. Alice Q. Butler, Tucson, Ariz. 

Ada Campbell Kelley, New York City. 

I). O. Fonda, Cleveland Heights, Ohio. 

Latimer P. Smith, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Miss Mildred Sogg, Cleveland. 

Peggy Bearfield, New York City. 

John D. Coffin, East Orange, N. J. 

Charles L. Milward, Watertown, Mass. 

Eldred O. Walton, Roselle, N. J. 

Minerva Litt Kaplan, Trenton, N. J. 

Laura Creave Bunch, New York City. 

2. C. Westall, Philadelphia. 

M. Beatrice Sawhill, Cleveland Heights, 
Ohio. 

C. E. Stewart, Washington, D. C. 

Seymour C. Sahlein, New York City. 


CANADA DRY GINGER ALE. 
Packages, Twelve Bottles. 
Thos. F. Gerdine, Athens, Ga. 
Mrs. Gertrude A. Bennett, Decatur, Ga. 
Margaret B. Lodge, Topeka, Kan. 

C. G. Blakely, Jr., Topeka, Kan. 

James J. Delbridge, Detroit. 

Mrs A. M. Harrelson, Troy, Ohio. 

A. W. Catlin, Chicago. 

Henrietta Rea, Fort Steilacoom, Wash. 
F. M. Phelps, Newark, N. Y 

Anna C. Burns, Hamilton, Ontario. 
Nelson S. Perkins, Washington, D. C. 
Mary Cornell, New York City. 


Hostess 


W. E. Bowers, Allston, Mass. 

Elinor A. Williams, Minneapolis. 

Joseph D. McOsker, Allston, Mass. 

W. V. Barnes, West Brighton, S. L., N. Y. 

John M. Parry, Brighton, Mass. 

Mrs. David Lloyd Meyer, New York City. 

Mrs. T. E. Burke, Allston, Mass. 

J. H. McKesson, Excelsior, Minn. 

W. F. Quane, Brighton, Mass. 

Jane A. Coffin, Uniontown, Pa. 

Roy L. Brittain, Cleveland. 

J. W. Cromwell, Jr., Washington, D. C. 

Mrs. Sidney Strauss, Houston, Texas. 

Cordilla Stephens, Overbrook, Philadel- 
phia. 

Margaret Wilson, Langley Field, Va. 


CANADA DRY GINGER ALE. 
Packages, Twelve Bottles. 
Christine W. Smith, Jacksonville, Fla. 
S. D. Schiller, Berkeley, Calif. 

John Borchers, Brooklyn. 

Mrs. Ewell O'Bryan, El Paso, Texas. 
T. M. Bray, Pittsburgh. 

James A. Milbury, Brooklyn. 

G. M. Foster, San Francisco. 

Frank Gittelson, Baltimore. 

William A. Roblyer, Hartford, Conn. 
E. W. Pursell, Lakewood, O. 

Mrs. S. J. Gittelson, Philadelphia. 
Sam E. Anderson, Chico, Calif. 


Hostess 


FURTHER PRIZE WINNERS TO BE ANNOUNCED NEXT WEEK 


















































M, Dear Mr. Peeper, 


you positively will wear your- 
self out wandering around this 
way. Why not rest up a bit in 
your chair? The backs of these 
new Congress Playing Cards 
afford a truly lovely view.” 


4 


MATCHING WITS 


isn’t all there is to bridge. Matching 
colors adds much to the pleasure of 
the game, especially when your 
equipment includes the new colorful 
gold-edge Congress Playing Cards 
and the harmonizing ensembles of 
the new Congress Score Pads and 
Tallies in brilliant modernistic de- 
signs. 


Valuable Information ! 


Is “flag flying’’ justified? How does 

the deal rotate? With ten cards of 

a suit, would you finesse for the 

king? See answers to these and other 

questions in 

Easy Lessons in Auction Bridge, 128 
“winning” pages, 10c postpaid 


The Difference Between Contract and 
Auction by Milton C. Work, Free 


THE U. S. PLAYING CARD CO. 
Dept. J-6, Cincinnati, U.S. A. 
or Windsor, Canada 
Sponsors of Bridge by Radio — new 


series under personal direction of 
Milton C. Work. 


CONGRESS 
Playing Cards 


Score Pads 
and Vallies 


















ry You CAUILUE OL, 


On request Drof: Collier will not furnish proot of anything. 
f (— : "a 





























Lit 


of telah Wookus & Owego, NY, 
y Champion, non stop head-skater of 


the world, is 108 years old and has a“ 
been skating this way without stop. 
ping Since 1842 





CHartotre (RuSS& OF BELLE 
VVE, IOWA, SWALLOWED A PHONO 

GRAPH RECORD WHEN SHE WAS “Wo 
YEARS OLD AND SINCE THEN HAS |] 
BEEN SINGING “Wont you call me, | | 
sweetheart contTiNUOUSLY. HE 
PARENTS CONTEMPLATE FEEDING HER 
ALL THE NEW RECORDS AND GETTING 


RID OF THEIR RADIO 
) = 









a 











4 ) 4! 
WR (jue! 














Uo Veta vodl si 





al ——— . +: : : — 
lenry J. Kept, the Human Anvil, has been working m the villdge bleh - 
smith Shep at Diller, Menlana tor 20 years, dnd never hdd a peddache. 


LJ 
EE 





























The “Book-of-the-Month Club” selects its next book, 
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Go places and do! 


things...in vo 


f 
[ 


| 
) 
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How about that trip to Havana you've 
been threatening to take? Go this winter 
. . « before the bloom is off your desire. 
You will thrill to the skill of Cubans play- 
ing their favorite indoor sport ... Jai 
Alai. You'll strike an eager attitude on 
the terrace of the Jockey Club .;. and 
thrillingly anticipate the gait of your fa- 


vorite—as the thorobreds flash by, neck | 


and neck, on one of the most beautiful 
tracks in the world. You'll golf ‘mid palms 
and swim in turquoise seas. In this land of 
warm, generous sunshine and dreamy, 
delicious moonlight . . . sport does the 
unexpected— it stirs the tropical languor. 


Sail any Wednesday or Saturday in either 
of Cunard’s famous transatlantic sisters, 
the Caronia or Carmania. Minimum 
round trip rates first class only $175. 
All-expense tours of 9 to 20 days’ 
duration from $193 up. 


—— A GALA EVENT —— 
s.s.s MAURETANIA 


sails to Havana February 12 


This popular transatlantic flyer will 
be the largest and fastest steamer 
to Havana. If you are planning a 
trip to Havana, this Mauretania 
sailing represents the very last word 
in speed and luxury .++the high 
spot of the winter social season. 











Send for descriptive literature to your local 
agent or 25 Broadway, New York 


CUNARD 
HAVANA 
SERVICE 





| 
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Radio Selections 
(AU Time Given is Eastern Standard Time) 


Thursday, January 16 


8:00—Lehn and Fink Serenade. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WBAL, 
WHAM, KDKA, KYW, KWK, WREN, WBAP., 
KPRC, WOAI, WKY, WLW. Light music by orchestra, 
Ohman and Arden 

8:30—Champion Sparkers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WBAL, 
WHAM, KDKA, WLW, WLS, KWK, WREN, WJR 
WFAB. Phillips Carlin revives past sporting events and 
an orchestra plays light music. 

9:30-—Maxwell House Melodies. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, WLW, KSD, WDAI 
KSTP, WTMJ, WEBC, WHAS, WBAP, WSM, WMC, 
WBT, KPRC, KOA, WHO, WOW, WJAX, WRVA 
WSB, KYW. A splendid orchestra under the directio 
of the well known David Mendoza. 


Friday, January 17 
8:30—Eversharp Penmen. WABC, WMAQ, WFBL, 
WMAK, WJAS, KMBC, KOIL, WKRC, 
WEAN, WADC, WLBW, WCAU, WCAO, WGHP 
WOWO, KMOX, WSPD, WMAL, WCCO, CFRB 


CKAC. If you want the low-down on your handwriting 


WNAC 


10:00—Pianters Pickers. WEAF, WTIC, WJAR, WTAG 
WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, WCAE, WFIJC, 
WWJ, WSAI, WLS, KSD, WOW, WOC, CKGW. 
Ine’ —s folk songs by & negro quartet. 

10:30—Will Osborne. WABC, WBRC, W FBL, WMAI 
WEAN, WNAC, WLBW, WISN, WKRC, WLAC 
WHK, WDBJ, WKBN, WSPD, WADGC, WCAO, 
WIBW, WOWO, WMAK, WGHP, WJAS, WDOD, 
KMBC, KLZ, WCAU, KVI, WWNC, A new luminary 


in the world of dance orchestras. 


Saturday, January 18 
9:00—General Electric Hour, WEAF, 
WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, 
WTAM, WWJ, WLS, KSD, WHO, WOW, WDAF 
WTMJ, WEBC, WJAX, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WBT 
WBAP, KPRC, WOAI, WRVA, WSAI, KSTP, WAPI 
WKY, KOA, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, KSL, KGO, KFI, 
WSMB. Walter Damrosch conducting a symphony 


WABC, WHP, WBRC, 

WKRC, WHK, WKBW, WDBJ, WIBW, 
WCAO, WSPD, WISN, WEAN, WNAC, KDYL 
WLBW, WJAS, WGHP, WDOD, KMBC, KLZ, WCAU, 
KVI, WWNC. Symphonic dance music. 

11:30—Abe Lyman and His Ciub Richman Orchestra. WEAF 
WFI, WHO, WOW, WDAF, WKY, WWJ. Warm 
melodies. 

12:00—Rudy Vallee and His Orchestra. WEAF. A full hour 


of crooning music and song. 


Sunday, January 19 

8:30—Sonatron Program. WABC, WADC, WCAO, WNAC 
WMAK, WBBM, WKRC, WHK, WGHP, KMBC: 
WLBW, KOIL, WCAU, WJAS, WEAN, KMOX, WFBL, 
WSPD, WMAL, WFBM, KLZ, KHJ, KOIN, KDYL, 
KFRC, KVI, KFPY. W ayne King and a dance or- 
chestra. 

9:15—Atwater Kent Hour. 
WGY, WGR, WCAE, 
KSD, WOW, KSTP 


WJAR 
WCAE 


WEEI, 


Lombardo. WEBL, 


WEAF, WEEI, 
WTAM, WWJ, WSAI, 
KOA, KSL, KGO, KFI, 
KOMO, KHQ, WSM, WMC, WSB, WFAA, 
WOAIL, WKY, WSMB, WBT, WHAS, WAPI, 
WDAF. Concert and operatic stars. 
10:45—Sunday at Seth Parker’s. WEAF, WCAE, 
WJAX, WOW, WKY, WWJ, WFJC, WIOD, 
WGY, WRC, WEBC, KOA, KGO. Renew 
faith in mankind. 


Monday, January 20 


8:30—Ipana Troubadours. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
WHAS, WJR, WLW, KWK, WREN, KDKA, KYW, 


WRC, WFI, 
WGN, 
KGW, 
KPRC, 
wor a 


WHAS, 
WHO 


your 


WIOD, WRVA, WJAX, WMC, WSB, WKY, KTHS, 
KPRC, WFAB, WBT, WEBC, WSM, WSMB, WOAL. 
Living up to their theme song *‘Smiles.” 
9:30—Chesebrough Real Folks. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WHAM, KDKA, KWK, KYW, WREN, WLW, WJR. 
Entertaining sketch of small-town life. 
| 10:00— Burns Panatela gam. WABC, WCAU, 
WNAC, WEAN, WFBL, WMAK, WCAO, WJAS, 
WADC, WKRC, WGHP, WMAQ, WOWO, KMOX, 
KMBC, KOIL, WSPD, WHK, WLBW, WMAL, 
WFBM. A whole program of “guest artists.” 


Tuesday, January 21 


8:30—Prophylactic Program. WEAF, WEEI, WCAR, 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR’ 
WSAI, KSD, WLS, WHO, WOW, WDAF, WwyJ. 
Light music and a male trio. 


9:00—Johnson and Johnson Program. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA. 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, KYW, KWK, WLW, WREN 
Musical melodrama. 
| 10:00—Williams Oilomatics. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WH 
KDKA, KWK, WREN, WGN, WJR. 
an eighteen-piece orchestra. 
10:30—Radio-Keith-Orpheum Hour. 
WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAEF 
WFJC, WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WHO, WOW, WDAF. 
WTMJ, KSTP, WEBC, WRVA, WBT, WJ AX, WIOD, 


\(M 
Dance music by 


WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WAPI, WSMB, WFAA, 
KPRC, WOAI, WKY, KTHS, KOA, KSL, KGO 
KGW, KFI, KOMO, KHQ, WIBO, WTAM. Stage and 


movie stars share an informal party. 


Wednesday, January 22 


WJR, KYW, KWK, WLW, 

WEBC, WFAB. Music and come: 

| 9:00—El Tango Romantico. WJZ, KDKA, WREN, WCKY 
If you like tangos. 

9:30— 
WFBL, WMAK, WCAO, WJAS, WADC, 
WMAQ, WOWO, KMOX, KMBC, KOIL, WSPD, 
wcco, WHK, WLBW, WMAL, WISN, WKRC. 
Very informal music and entertainment. 





Merlin the Second. 
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WHE: 


WEAF, WEEI, WJAR, | 


8:00—Yeast Foamers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, KDKA, 
WwW = WTMJ, WSPT, 


‘alina Smoker. WABC, WCAU, WNAC, WEAN, 
WGHP, 


Just your 
favorite 
I5¢cigar 

divided by 
ten 





| 





.To fit your briefer smoking 
| moments ... and to save you the 
cost of half-wasted cigars. 


BETWEEN 
THEACTS 


LITTLE CICARS 


1O for 15° 


If dealer can’t supply you, send 15¢ to P. Lorillard 
| Company, 119 West 40th Street, New York City. 


© P. L. Co, 





BS. id. 






































part 


Oe AOL BO ae 


ment and 


other Stores. 


A Pocketful in 
Billfold Space! 


Why search pockets frantically for 


Money, Paper tor Memo, 
cense, Cards or Stamps’ Be 
odern ... use a smart, all-leather 
in 1 Robinson Reminder It 

«a Reminder, Billminder, Car 

Case, License and  Identificati 

Holder and Stamp Case... all 

one Reminder has _ perforate: 

coupon pages... Jot It Down 

Tear It Out When Attended To 

In five beautiful leathers. Onl 

$1 at Stationers, Gift Shops, De- 


The 5 in 1 
ROBINSON 
REMINDER 


ROBINSON 


As compact as 
a “compact” 


MFG. CO. 
WESTFIELD, MASS. 































went. 
mess . 
a im © 
“Tm 
“Really 


“Don 
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Said Sir Walter 


Walter's new coat. 
in his coaterie. 


“Step On It, Your Highness,” 


The loveliest coat 


Down into the mud it 


Across it trod Her Royal High- 


Squish! 
. lovely coat. 
80 


“eee 


‘t mention it,” 
“It tickled 
Look, I'm laughing.” 

“And what, pray, is this Sixth Sense?” 
asked the Queen, who wasn’t very good 


my 


at puzzles. 
“Got you that 
Raleigh. 


all 


by 


Slosh! 


Swe 


vosh! 


You died nobly. 


time,” 
“It is my saving grace. 
my Sense of Humor.” 
Nowadays we don’t pave streets with 
for our ladies. 
kinds 
things in a lifetime: bills, ills, chills, 
glooms, grouches and what not! 


But 
of 


to 


see 


sorry, said the Queen. 


said Sir Walter. 
Sixth Sense 


chuckled 


It is 


we do get 
depressing 


Take 


tip from Raleigh. Cultivate the 
Sixth Sense—Humor. How? Very 
simple. Merely by reading Jupce 
i weekly. 
+ 
a | —— ee ee eS Se 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. 1-1s- 
16 E. 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Ih } 
i » cultivate the Sixth Sens an ' r 
104 week course $7.20 
ret wren 5.00 















Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 139 
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bmitted by J. Luzeatto, Bronz, N. Y. 


Horizontal 
\ hair remover 
What Presidents swear by 
This is always going up 
\ bird that believes what 5 n't see won't hurt you. 
\ tall collector 
New York cliff-iwellers 
This is the air 


One of Mussolit 


oo 


phieed 
\ famous wage-earner 


Poem 

\ Northern WI House 

Exist 

The only kind of advice ever paid for 

Sou'east by sou’ 

Dries up and busts 

Our country met 

Bootleggers and lawyers are always getting down to these. 

Wraths 

Ye good old medicinal plant 

\ freak of a fist 

Old-fashioned floor polish 

Sob-st uff 

This i 

\ hors gl 

He who he joes tl 

You can get hot tip from this one but it ilways goes 
if ! a! at 

What the » ( } f | who was 
tin ~ 

\ famous first-ma 

One of Philo Vance’s murder cases 

First name of Sefior B the Spanish kid himself. 

Waterfalls 

This is refined 

This word has stopped many a marriage. 


Gave the merry |t 
Skinniest 
Caged in the wood 


The kind of milk the cat doesn’t ery over, 


Vertical 


This lad has quite a reach. 

You read this on the seale 

\ well-known movie commodity 

This is something men can do but the gods can’t. 
The death of the party 

Combining form for bone. 

By 

This comes immediately after the flowers that bloom in 
the spring. 

Hurries. 

Penhandlers. 

This often geta wound up with cotton, 
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Vs. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 


Ri I 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


\U 
SIE 
E 
S 


E 


Popular Chicago societies. 
German name. (poss.) 
You can get a nice edge on with this. (pl.) 
Cleopatra's bathtub. 
To vamp, old style 
To put things on a new footing. 
his is 80 sudden! 
For erying out loud. (pl.) 
All sorts of airs are put on here. 
What garlic is always doing. 
A warm compass point. 
This is topping 
What a warm young man usually is. 


Another farm relief problem. 
What every farmer cultivates. 
An architectural expression. 
These hurt the feelings. 
Spartan slave. 
Lots of folk put their belief in this, believe it or not. 
What the farmer's sowing circle does every fall. 
Water jug. 

What the eyes alone can do. 
A sure cure for insomnia. 
A threesome. ( prefix.) 
While this prefix always comes back for more. 
The open road. 


Ni! 


LIO|S 
R 


N 


T 

















urpee’s Judging the Shows 
das (Continued from page 16) 
See has borrowed further in place of origi- 


AO 








nality the philosophy of Maugham’s 
VOW lover in “The Circle” and the second- 
The Vegetables and Flowers act curtain punch in the jaw from = 
— like segs ~~. | Vincent Lawrence’s Two Married 
i —rea ” , » 
- Any By ne Men. But he has so botched his bor- ; 
Burpee’s Annual rowings that the result is at once emi- 
It describes Burpee Qual- ; a - um 
ity Seeds, Bulbs and Plants. nently amateurish and magnificently 
DT Ay — tedious. His dramaturgy is as jumpy 
Write for your ANNUAL as an old Fort Lee movie; what ideas 
Sa he offers on his own are seemingly th 
» offe : own ane see + ee 
W. Atlee Burpee Co. : . “4 $1) 
264 Burpee Building, Philadelphia consequence of a poor ingestion of 


Keyserling, Bertrand Russell and the 
aforementioned Lawrence; and his at- 
tempts at comedy relief are redolent 
of vaudeville at its sourest. In the 
latter regard, I need only point to 
such devices as causing trunk-movers 


HANDS UP! ==. 
Protection & Fun All in One —_— 


Double Action Automatic—Pull Trigger — 
Out Pops Cigarette —NO LIC! WEEDED 


Protect yourself acainst hold-up. 
ete. with t 1 cigarette case of light weirch 

















metal. Looks like genuine automatic 
gun metal finish Dow! . . 
which Mr. Howard probably enjoyed 
sigarette, shoot one to them and enjov a bie laugh. Either enclose 
val. 
PATHFINDER CO., Dept. 3501 200 Hudson St., New York 
burst into a room and discover the 


the trigger aad out si 

Lots of t. n scaring friends and a great protection. 

Geer nodes tas t1.0b ac Gan Geen 0.40. cies gecees on oo) im the Hollywood movie, “So This Is 
Missing Issues wrong man, which Mr. Howard prob- 


Holde nestiy 0 fall peck of cigarettes. ; to make monkeyshines on a stairway, 
bie a yy ° . 
Order one to-day. When your friends ask for a 
Monev back if not Satisfied. . ” . . 
College,’ and as having detectives 
ably enjoyed equally in several old 


























Have you any of the old copies of Winter Garden sketches. 
Judge listed below? If so ould you . 
agen gy ey or oe The only reason I can deduce for 
1894 Arthur Hopkins’s selection of the play 
All June and July issues is its dallying with psychoanalysis, a 
1895: February 9 Sank « 4 . . : 3 a 
1900: February 3 oa 804 ows as — to his fancy as 
“* September ; a glass of decent lager is to mine. f 
1902: Mare hs 8 . ad I One of America’s most popular comedians 
ais Meneunthen @ there is another reason, I am not a 
1911: May 13 and 20 Ie » + le twenes + 3 
sh ee henge sufficiently gifted clairvoyant to get it 


7 
We ave fatevested ts. perchesten these by the tail. Donn Cook and Mayo Two Suggestions | 


ies in order to complete our record Methot give performances that are 
files If you know where they can be 


btained, please write commendable. The rest, together with | 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. the play, are to be quickly dismissed, from Pri BAKER | 
18 East 48th Street, New York City the only thing that lingers momen- | No.1. “Use them for backstage noise.” 


tarily in the memory being some small | No.2 “Give them S. B. Drops.” 
wonder as to why the family doctor 


should come on in the garb of a sur- 

































x “ HEATRE coughers aren’t very 
Way hide your nails? You'll be | geon about to perform a major op- popular with the actors or the 
rod 0 shou em, 1f you reguiarily . : ‘ . 
trim, clean, and file them with Gem, eration. rest of the audience. Of course, we 
the pocket manicure, Only takes a * * * could use them for imitating machine 
few minutes! Sold at all drug and 
cutlery stores. Gem 50c, Gem Jr. 


és : ‘a , , ie gun fire back stage. But they prob- 

op Speep,” on view at Chanin’s ably won’t want to—they came to 
in Forty-sixth Street, lacks much enjoy the show from out front. All 

of the electricity that galvanized right—then I suggest S. B.’s. They'll 

““Good News” and “Follow Thru” on fix the cough—and how!... 

the same stage, and must be listed as 


35e (watch-chain model). 
THE H.C. COOK CO. 3 Beaver St., 
ANSONILA, CONN. 














“Those little drops are my throat 














——=> _| only a so-so evening. The fair Delroy insurance. Whenever I feel the 
| and the split-size Lester Allen are the slightest tickle in my throat I take 
The leading performers. ‘“Woof, Woof,” one Of two and—presto—I feel like 
at the Royale, is thoroughly conven- a nightingale agaia. .<. 

SEASIDE tional and amounts to little. Its cast ? ? ? 
| is headed by Louise Brown. Coughs stop fast when Smith 
HOTEL Brothers’ begin their soothing, heal- 
| = ‘ ing work, Children love the taste. 

Pennsylvania | 





5¢ Two kinds: §.B.( Black) 


or the new Menthol, 


Ave. & Beach 


ATLANTIC 
CITY, N. J. 


1873—1930 


NEW in construction and furnishings. 


OLD in hospitable traditions. 


Famous for its home-like atmosphere. The 
SEASIDE is a rare combination of a thor- 
oughly modern hotel and a great private home 
with your friends about you. 




















The artist spreads a piece of 
bread and butter. 
COOK’S SONS CORPORATION —Kasper, Stockholm 
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High Hat 


(Continued from page 25) 


sit all day for fifty cents. Mac and 
Junior tried it for an hour but gave it 
up. The ship’s prow pointed 
away from the ocean, and Junior got 
awfully seasick. Riding 
always makes him ill; that was th« 
reason he hever made the crew at col- 


was 


back wards 


lege. 

Just when they were sympathizing 
most heartily with the low tide, Mac 
and Junior ran into an old man with 
a white beard, dressed in an old rolx 
and spotted silver cardboard crown. 
mumbling something about his being 
King Neptune or having been married 
to Venus de Milo, and did Mac and 
Junior want to get let in on a boot- 
legged bathing beauty parade—they 
being abolished? He was not taken up. 
He didn’t seem to be serious. 

And later when they found out that 
the old gent was right—no more bath 
ing-beauty parades—Mace and Junior 
just gave up. They had intended hang- 
ing around a few months for the time 
Miss Universe and her Chautauqua of 
boiling-hot babies made the circuit 
wheel and crocuses were blooming and 
there was a touch of spring in the air. 
Now it was no use. So they fled for 
New York and Jean’s, at last realizing 
why every hotel at the City of Con- 
ventions was full of people sitting at 
windows, their chins in their hands, 
looking . . . just looking. No more 


bathing beauties! Ah, Well, Life Was 
Like That! 


—JupaGe, Jr. 
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It’s going to be hard on the kiddie-hour conductors with television, 
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“Father has bought a rowing-machine to improve his health.” 


“? 


s matter—isn’t he insured?” 


There is nothing new on unemploy- 
ment except that a Western school laid 
off twenty-two athletes after the 
Christmas inventory. 


—Detroit News 


A joyous event had taken place in 
the home of the film producer. 

“Here is the son and heir, sir,” said 
the nurse smiling coyly. 

The producer gave it a perfunctory 
glance. “Sorry,” he said absently, 
“not quite the type!” 

—TatTLer 









































when they have to do some real entertaining for the kids. 
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How Love Came to Dudley Crud 
(Continued from page 10) 


around Crud’s shoulder. “Just take 
care of your sponges, and your pa- 
tients can take care of themselves!” 
he said, humorously wagging his fore- 
finger at the joyful Dudley. As the 
discomfited Treadwell slunk off to 
commit suicide, Dudley announced 
his engagement to Beatrice to the 
cheering doctors. Together the happy 
pair, their minds already busy with 
dreams of a gauze-covered cottage in 
the country, slowly walked out upon 
the solarium, where the setting sun 
bathed their heads in a misty glow. A 
last flicker, and the sun had gone 
under the ether. A new chapter in the 
Book of Life spread its uncut pages 
before Dr. and Mrs. Dudley Crud. 


Slow Train 


A farmer tells us that with a little 
patience horses can be trained to 
follow a leader just like sheep. That 
must be the way the ones we back are 
trained. 

—Passinc SuHow 


Young Stribling fouled Carnera in 
London and lost, and on their next 
appearance Carnera fouled Stribling. 
We never know which of those boys is 
pitching and which is catching. 


—Detroir News 


What we are trying to remember to 
tell the next person who urges us to 
“use a little horse sense” is that it 
doesn’t seem to have done very much 
for the horse. 


—N. Y. Evenine Post 
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BEADLE AND COMPANY. 
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“As good a piece of thrill stuff 
as I’ve read since Lindbergh did 
his solo across the Atlantic. By 
no means miss this chance to buy 
the first dime novel for $2.50. A 


bargain if it were twice the 








amount,” says Emmitt O'Connor, in 


the Ohio State Lantern. 


A NEW PARLOR PASTIME 
And then Mr. O’Connor suggests 
a new indoor pastime. “I can,” 
he says, “think of no better parlor 
amusement than a recitation of ex- 


cerpts from Mrs. Stephen’s story.” 


NEW YORK: 118 WILLIAM ST. LONDON: 44 PATERNOSTER ROW. 


G, W. Cottrell, Beston, Mass, 








The first dime novel ever published 
MALAESKA 


The Indian Wife of the White Hunter 


By Mrs. 


Malaeska was the first dime novel, the first complete book 
of fiction ever sold for ten cents, number one of that Beadle 
series that delighted its millions of readers. Because 
Malaeska was a landmark in the development of American 
letters, and because the series which it inaugurated had 
much to do with our present interest in American origins, 
it deserves re-publication in a permanent form. 

The present publication was made possible by the co- 
operation of Dr. Frank P. O’Brien, whose collection of 


Ann S. Stephens 


Americana is famous throughout the country, and who 
himself has written an introduction outlining the history 
of the book and its authoress. 

The cover of the first issue is reproduced here as the 
frontispiece and also on the back of the jacket. On the 
front of the jacket is a facsimile of the cover of the sec- 
ond issue. The original was in brown, but for the jacket 
of the present edition the publishers have used the salmon 
tint which later became characteristic of the Beadle series. 


This book may be purchased from your bookseller. 


If a bookstore is not convenient, mail 


your order ($2.50 per copy) to the publisher, adding 5 cents postage. Address 


THE JOHN DAY COMPANY, Dept. J 


386 Fourth Avenue, New York City 
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Toasting removes 
dangerous irritants 


that cause 
throat irritation and 


coughing 





